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EDITORIAL 

A   new    school   year   and   what   does    it 
tari    cncrnMTPMTQ  mean  to   you  and  me?  It  probably   means 

lABLtunuiNitNii  something  different  for  each  student.  Some 

of  us  think  of  it  only  as  nine  months  full 

GIiF-1PAReK  A,W£RDS  TH,E  PAoLM  of  dates>    ^nces,    and   an   altogether   friv- 

Manlyn   Sunderlm,   President   Senior  olous  time<  others  think  of  it  as  the  time 

Class    4-5  to  study  hard  and  diligently,  to  make  the 

Officers 6-7  Honor  Roll,  their  only  objective  during  the 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Cox  Hosts  7  school  year.  There  are  still  others  who  are 

New  Staff  Members 7  here'   Perhaps,   because   of  outside   persua- 

c,nT?npTTTT?q  sion.    lhey  may  have  come   with   the   idea 

Rush  Parties     Pictures  8  10     uhat   they,  haVe   to   stay'   Come  what   may' 

Kusn  rarties— nctures a-iu     because  their  mothers  or  sisters  were  here 

ART   STUDIO  before  them. 

Curriculum  Gets  Artistic  Twist 11  t. 

Y  Cabinet  Installed 11  Each  one  has  her  own  reason  for  being 

War    Orphans    12-13  here.   The  only   reason,  however,   that   will 

MUSIC  stand  up  is  that  we  are  here  and  we  are 

Mr.    Davies'   Recital    14  going  to  do  our  best.  The  facilities   to  be 

Chapel— USO    Show— Glee    Club    14  had  in  order  to  do  one's  best  are  all  here 

Little  Sisters— Grandchildren       15     at   Gul|  Park-   In  no   ether  place   is   there 

-n        ,    ,,.      ,,  H  _     to  be  iound  a  more  sympathetic  and  help- 
Chapel   Miscellany   16     ful  faculty.  No  place  dse  is  there  guch  ^ 

DANCE  LEAGUE  ideal    climate    and    clean,    wholesome    sur- 

Parties  Planned   17  roundings.  The  very  campus  of  our  college 

Phi   Theta  Kappa   17  is   alive   with   friendliness.   Because   of   the 

Talent    Night   19  college's   size,  we  are  able  to  know  every- 

FACTS  and  FIGURES 20-21  one-  Tnis>  in  itself,  promotes  close  coopera- 

-Qanceg  22  ^on   throughout    Gulf   Park.   We   have   our 

XT         -^         TT~~i~~^r~L~  oo  entire   student  body   and   faculty   going   to 

Navy  Day— Huck  Outing 23  football    games>    outdoor    picnics,    and    ex- 

JET  MASKERS  cursions  together. 

Annual  Tea 24 

Sing  Song 24  Consequently,    in    no    other    place,    can 

A  A  there  be  found  another  Gulf  Park  College. 

Peggy   Taylor   President    25  A  college  where  every  student  enjoys  hav- 

SAILING    25-27  \nS  fun,  going  to  dances,  studying,  and  be- 

BIT  and  SPUR  *ng  Proud  of  following  in  her  mother's  or 

Ann  Gentry  President                            __28  sister's  footsteps.   But  above   all,   a   college 

MINNIE  MINCHELL  30  wher£  b°th   student.s  and  faculty   are  just 

,,        _    „,  , .  _     .  _  .  one  big  happy  iamily,  with  the  same  joys 

Mary  D.  Stewart,  Business  Executive  _32-33  and    SOrrows,    and    with    a    true    and    loyal 

ALUMNAE    34-38  spirit  to  our  Gulf  Park  Alma  Mater. 
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The    Palm 


To  Marilyn  Sunderlin,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  H. 
Sunderlin,  South  Bend,   Indiana,  the  palm  is  awarded. 

Our  best  wishes  end  congratulations  go  to  Marilyn  who  has 
been  chosen  President  of  the  Senior  Class  and  chairman 
of  the  student  body  of  Gulf  Park  College. 

A  girl  with  more  admirable  qualities  could  be  found  no- 
where. She  is  known  for  her  abilities  as  an  interested  and 
conscientious  worker.  In  fact,  Marilyn  possesses  the  entire 
requisites   for  an    inspiring    leader. 

This  year  her  course  consists  of  English,  French,  history, 
biology,  and  aviation. 

In  sports,  Marilyn  is  interested  in  swimming  and  tennis. 
She  is  especially  interested  in  football,  Notre  Dame's  foot- 
ball  team   in   particular. 

She  is  a  member  of  the  French  Club,  A. A.,  Phi  Theta 
Kappa,  and  Delta  Chi  Sigma  sorority. 

Upon  graduation  from  Gulf  Park,  Marilyn  plans  to  enter 
Northwestern   University,    Evanston,    Illinois. 


and    to   These 


SENIOR  CLASS  OFFICERS: 

President — Marilyn  Sunderlin 
Vice-president — Katherine  Taylor 
Secretary — Shirley  Schroers 
Treasurer — Marian  Stevenson 
Sponsor — Miss  Goe 

JUNIOR  CLASS  OFFICERS: 

President — Lockert  Rogers 
Vice-president — Jodie  Belcher 
Secretary — Jane  Walterman 
Treasurer — Alice  Robinson 
Sponsor — Miss  Thompson 

HIGH  SCHOOL  OFFICERS: 

President — Jean  Harreld 
Vice-president — Betty  Coleman 
Secretary — Betty  Blaw 
Treasurer — Miss   Wise 

DELTA  ALPHA  SIGMA: 

President — Jane  Tolley 
Vice-president — Mary  Belcher 
Secretary — Mary  Glass 
Treasurer — Curtis   Smith 
Chaplain — Lallie  Hudgings 
Sponsor — Miss  Stevenson 

DELTA  CHI  SIGMA: 

President — Margaret  Jordan 
Vice-president — Jo  Varnadow 
Secretary — Margaret  Bell 
Treasurer — Nancy  Hunt 
Chaplain — Lea  Ward 
Sponsor — Miss  Silver 

SIGMA  PSI  IOTA: 

President — Mary  Jane  Turley 
Vice-president — Nancy  Mahery 
Secretary — Doris  Pounds 
Treasurer— Jean  Drury 
Chaplain — Betty  Coleman 
Sponsor — Miss  Parrish 

ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION: 

President — Peggy  Taylor 
Vice-president — -Lea  Ward 
Secretary — Ruth   Lloyd  Willett 
Treasurer — Ethel  Hooge 
Sponsor — Miss  Alexander 


DANCE  LEAGUE: 

President — Marilyn  Inhofe 
Vice-president — lone  Avis 
Secretary — Temple   McAfee 
Treasurer — Temple  McAfee 
Sponsor — -Miss   Archer 

BIT  and  SPUR: 

President — Ann  Gentry 
Vice-president — Janet  Rainsburg 
Secretary — Peggy   Holtz 
Treasurer — Carolyn   Wilbert 
Sponsor — Miss  Thompson 

GLEE  CLUB: 

President — Lois  Eich 
Vice-president — Janet  Rainsburg 
Secretary — Mary  Lou  Moore 
Treasurer — Mary  Lou  Moore 
Sponsor — Miss   L.   Smith 

JET  MASKERS: 

President — Roberta  Oplinger 
Vice-president — Jeanette  Kellett 
Secretary — Shirley  Dillon 
Treasurer — Shirley  Dillon 
Sponsor — Miss  Goe 

PRACTICAL  ART: 

President — Mary  Belcher 
Vice-president — Betty  Bermond 
Secretary — Elizabeth  Sturdivant 
Treasurer — Marjorie  Grubbs 
Prog.  Committee — Emogene  Olson 
Sponsor — Miss  Ramsay 

COAST  CLUB: 

President — Bette  Simpson 
Vice-president — Ruth   Gray 
Secretary — Gloria   Salloum 
Treasurer — Gloria  Salloum 
Sponsor — Miss  Hatcher 

FRENCH  CLUB: 

President — Peggy  Holtz 
Vice-president — Maryilyn  Franklin 
Secretary — Elizabeth  Sturdivant 
Treasurer — Marilyn  Inhofe 
Sponsor — Capt.   de  Jaive 


Y.  W.  C.  A. 

President — Nancy  Mahery 
Vice-president — Nancy   Hunt 
Secretary — Elizabeth  Sturdivant 
Treasurer — Lallie  Hudgings 
Sponsor — Miss   Knoth 

PHI  THETA  KAPPA: 

President — Jane  Quisenberry 
Vice-president — Doris  Pounds 
Secretary — Earline  Burke 
Treasurer — Louise  Hume 
Sponsor — Miss  Hatcher 

SPANISH   CLUB: 

President — Ann  Abbott 
Vice-president — Jeanne  Sackmann 
Secretary — Ann  Pate 
Treasurer — Ethel    Bryan 
Sponsor — Capt.   de  Jaive 

CABINET  MEMBERS: 

Nelwyn  Cooke,  Marilyn  Inhofe,  Mary  Al- 
len Hess,  Betty  Coleman,  Elsie  Wilsford, 
Betty  Cansler,  Marjorie  Grubbs,  Eliza- 
beth Page,  Jodie  Belcher,  Jean  Leftwich, 
Jean  Woodard,  Lois  Eich,  Carolyn  Wil- 
bert,  Nancy  Cook,  Nancy  Weber,  Lyle 
Probert 

SERVICE  DAUGHTERS: 

President — Curtis  Smith 
Vice-president — Ann  Gentry 
Secretary — Peggy  Clark 
Treasurer — Bobbie  Bowden 
Sponsor — Miss  Holmes 

SEA  GULL 

Editor-in-Chief — Mary  Allen  Hess 

Asst.  Editor-inChief— Ruth  Lloyd  Willett 

Business  Manager — Jackie  Cox 

Asst.  Business  Manager — Barbara  Renner 

Literary  Editor — Heiskell  Kemmer 

Art  Editor — Lillie  Wilhelm 

Sports  Editor — Mary  Belcher 

Photographic  Editor — Louise  Tucker 

Asst.  Photo  Editor — Sylvia  Carp 

Joke  Editor — Ann  Gasow 

Advertising  Manager — Earline  Burke 

Asst.  Edv.  Manager — Molly  Megee 

Circulation  Manager — Jean  Harreld 

Asst.  Cir.  Manager — Betty  Travis 

Typist — -Louise  Hume 

Faculty  Advisor — Miss  Parrish 


Dr.  and  Mrs.  Cox 
Honor  Seniors 
At  Banquet 


Silence  reigned  as  the  Senior  Class,  led 
by  Dr.  Cox  and  their  president,  Marilyn 
Sunderlin  entered  the  dining  room.  The  oc- 
casion was  the  Senior  banquet  on  October  10. 
Other  honored  guests  leading  the  procession 
were  Mrs.  Cox,  and  Mrs.  Cooke,  Mrs.  Brash- 
ear,  Mrs.  Rine,  and  the  Senior  Class  Spon- 
sor, Miss   Goe. 

Cleverly  designed  place  cards  and  beauti- 
ful floral  bouquets  decorated  the  long  ban- 
quet table  at  which  a  delicious  dinner  was 
served.  Before  the  main  course,  Dr.  Cox 
introduced  the  class  officers  and  sponsor, 
Miss  Goe. 

With  the  singing  of  the  "Alma  Mater" 
this  annual  banquet,  honoring  the  Senior 
Class,  was  brought  to  a  close. 

Many  thanks  and  our  deepest  apprecia- 
tion go  to  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Cox  for  this  de- 
lightful occasion. 


Nine  New  Members 
Join  Gulf  Park  Staff 


Gulf  Park  College  welcomed  six  new 
members,  two  new  hostesses,  and  a  new 
faculty  dietitian  into  its  sanctum  for  the 
school  year  of  1945-46. 

Miss  Villa  Lucille  Holmes,  Boulder,  Col- 
orado, teaches  Spanish  and  English  IV. 
Mrs.  J.  N.  Rape,  Gulfport,  Mississippi, 
teaches  mathematics,  aviation  and  is  bi- 
ology laboratory  assistant.  Miss  Pauline 
Silver,  Terre  Haute,  Indiana,  is  an  assistant 
in  speech  and  theater  arts.  Mr.  E.  G.  Gold- 
ing,  Ocean  Springs,  Mississippi,  teaches 
government,  economics,  and  citizenship. 
Miss  Elaine  Griffin,  Gulfport,  Mississippi, 
is  laboratory  assistant  in  home  economics. 
Mrs.  William  S.  Courtney,  Gulfport,  Mis- 
sissippi, is  the  music  practice  supervisor. 
Mrs.  Katherine  Duff,  Philadelphia,  Pennsy- 
lvania, is  the  new  hostess  in  Lloyd  Hall; 
and  Miss  Saranette  McPeters,  Corinth,  Mis- 
sissippi, is  the  new  hostess  in  Hardy  Hall. 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  Tatum,  New  Orleans  Louis- 
iana, is  the  dietitian. 


Gulf  Parkers 

Enjoy 

Rush   Parties 


"Alla-alla"  — sorority  rats — bending  in 
praise  to  their  masters  is  a  familiar  scene 
on  Gulf  Park  campus  throughout  "rat  week". 
The  three  sororities,  Delta  Sigma,  Delta 
Chi  Sigma,  and  Sigma  Psi  Iota  are  not  na- 
tional organizations.  However,  they  play 
almost  as  important  a  part  on  our  campus. 
Rushing  parties,  formal  initiations,  dances, 
and  the  Tri-Sorority  banquet,  held  at  the 
Edgewater  Gulf  Hotel  later  in  the  year,  are 
just  a  few  of  the  activities  that  take  place 
during  the  year.  Not  only  do  these  sorori- 
ties create  a  feeling  of  sisterly  love  between 
the  old  and  new  girls,  but  they  serve  as 
institutions  of  loyalty,  friendship,  and  de- 
votion that  endure  throughout  a  life  time. 


Left  top — Delta  Alpha 
Left  Lower — Sigma  Psi 
Below— Delta   Chi 


Delta  Chi 

"Did  you  see  that  Delta  Chi  rush  party? 
Wasn't  it  adorable?  Of  course  I  did!  It  was 
just  precious!" 

For  one  wonderful  night  Gulf  Park  had 
on  it's  campus  the  swankiest  night  club  on 
the  coast— Club  Delta  Chi.  It  stood  where 
the  Y-hut  now  stands. 

It  was  opening  night  at  Club  Delta  Chi. 
Two   "inebriated"   characters,   Louise  Tuck- 
er and  "Mannie"  Poch,  graciously  welcom- 
ed   the    guests   by    screaming    at    everyone 
"Hello-o  ol'  pal."  As  the  customers  entered, 
they   saw  candles   on   each   table   casting  a 
shimmering  light  over  the  room.  Then  the 
spotlight   centered   on   that   tall,   dark,    and 
handsome,    Sister    Jordan    who    introduced 
the  chorus  of  seven  gorgeous  beauties.  One 
of  the  featured  performers,  Hazel  Scott,  con- 
tracted a  cold  at  the  last  minute  but  her 
place    was    superbly    filled    by    Jackie    Cox, 
the  famous   pianist.   Nothing   was   omitted, 
even  the  celebraties   were  overwhelmed  by 
the   wonderful   performance.   Those   present 
were   Miss   Lolann    (Lauren   Bacall)    Harris, 
Miss  Jeanne  (Lana  Turner)   Sackmann,  and 
that  charming  Miss  Lily  (Carmen  Miranda) 
Wilhelm.  The  featured  vocalist  of  the  even- 
ing was   Miss  Joan   Estoupe   who  rendered 
a  heartbreaking  version  of  "Jim."  Also  the 
celebrated   dance  team   of  "Bucky  and   Jo" 
was  a  featured  attraction. 

Delta  Chi  Specials  and  Rainbow  ap- 
petizers were  served  as  refreshments.  As 
a  finale  the  lovely  sorority  songs  were  sung 
by  all. 

All  in  all,  it  was  one  of  those  occasions 
we  call  fun! 


Ihe  big  show  gave   three   evening  per- 
formances at  7:15,  8:00,  and  8:45.  For  each 
oi   the  performances   Ann  Gentry   was   the 
ring    master     Following   the    circus    parade 
ed    by   twirler   Jane    Quisenberry    and    the 
band     the    performance    began.    Slew-foot 
kue,  the  tight-rope  walker  assisted  by  three 
clowns    was    first    on    the    program.    Next, 
Jame   Quisenberry  thrilled  the   crowd   with 
lancy  baton   twirling.   Following   the   baton 
twirler,   Tarzan,   Chita,   and   Tarzana   stalk- 
ed into  the  ring.  All  went  well  for  mighty 
Tarzan    until    the    lion    roared.    The    exotic 
Tarzana,    Mary    Lou    Moore,    sang    "Sle-pv 
Lagoon    for  her  audience.  Next  clown  Peg- 
gy Taylor  took  her  turn  in  the  ring,   and 
then    mans    next    kin— the    monkeys    per- 
formed under  direction  of  their  skilled  train- 
er,  Virginia   Neal  Hill.   Dancing  Dolly,   the 
trainer-less     horse     performed     after     the 
monkeys   and  Emogene  Olson  and  her  magic 
wand,  a  lighted  baton,  finished   the  enter- 
tainment. 

Following  the  big  show,  everybody  dived 
mto  hot  dogs  and  pink  lemonade  while  the 
circus  band  played  on,  and  Sigma  Psi  mem- 
bers mingled  with  their  guests 


Delta  Alpha 


Sigma  Psi 


Sigma  Psi  sorority  welcomed  students 
and  faculty  "under  the  big  tent"  to  their 
circus  on  Monday  night,  October  29.  As 
guests  approached  the  reconverted  Y-Hut, 
they  saw  Tarzan  and  Chita  frolicking  in 
the  trees  with  two  authentic  looking  monk- 
eys. Clowns  danced  in  the  crowd,  and  the 
circus  band  blared  forth  at  the  entrance  of 
the  big  tent.  Barker  Ann  Gentry  pointed  out 
the  man-eating  tiger  and  the  strong  wo- 
man while  Phoney  Photographer  Turley 
snapped  and  developed  pictures  on  the  spot 
Resemblances  in  the  pictures  were  amazing 


The  Delta  Alpha  sorority  had  urn  heap 
Diggum  celebration  in  wig-warn  "Y"  Satur 
day,  October  27.  All  urn  big  Injuns  and 
papooses  were  invited  to  pow-wow  to  sneak 
urn  drag  off  peace-pipe  and  indulge  in 
ancient  cider  and  corn  cakes. 

A   few  papooses   who   evidently   haven't 
had  time  to  find  their  way  in  forest,   got 
lost  and  were  discovered  in  Hiawatha's  tent 
oig   Injun   mamas   found    'em   quickum. 

Un  blonde  princess  (How'm  get  color 
nair!)  Lois  Eich  Bird  singum  powerful  song 
makum  group  of  warriors  do  jumpin'  live 
dance  round  campf ire.  Then  three  princesses 
Irom  adjoining  tribe  harmonize  voices  and 
make  urn  pretty  echoes  round  blazing  camp 
lire.  Echo  so  startling  Medicine  Doctor  In- 
hofe  doum  dance  and  ehasum  evil  spirits 
what  putteum  people  on  ground.  Bravest 
warrior  Injun  Stevenson,  one  who  beat 
lingers  death  color  on  wary  drums. 

Biggum  Chief  Tolley  Quiver  closem  cere- 
mony round  camp  fire  with  song.  Then 
sendem  papooses  "run  along  home  and  jump- 
urn  bed.  All  braves  want  Hiawatha  Walter- 
man  and  Nicomus  Cooke  havum  more  pow- 
wows on  urn  shores  of  Gulfe  Meco  soon 
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ART  STUDIO 


Curriculum  Gets 
Artistic  Twist 
At  Gulf  Park 


Reading,  'Riting,  and  'Rithmetic  is  the 
proverbial  curriculum  for  any  grade  school 
child.  Down  here  at  Gulf  Park  the  cur- 
riculum contains  a  much  wider  variety  of 
subjects  to  be  considered,  as  you  no  doubt 
realize  after  your  conference  with  the  dean. 
Just  for  fun,  let's  see  how  the  curriculum 
fits  into  the  latest  college  wardrobe. 

It  takes  higher  MATHEMATICS  to 
count  all  the  lovely  colors  being  shown  this 
fall.  Outstanding  are  the  neutral  shades  of 
grey,  beige,  cream,  and  sand,  off-set  by 
dashes  of  red,  green  blue,  or  fushia.  There 
are  some  lovely  SPANISH  colors,  too:  note 
especially,  yellows,  deep  reds,  and  blue 
shades. 

Mixing  and  matching  sweaters  and 
skirts  are  PRACTICAL  ARTS  that  every 
girl  should  know.  A  plaid  skirt  with  side 
fringe  mixed  with  a  gay  wool  jersey  shirt 
is  high  style  in  the  classroom.  And  you'll 
find  a  grey  or  dark  brown  skirt  will  match 
any  of  your  sweaters.  That's  ECONOMICS ! 

The  SCIENCE  of  suits  will  profit  you 
most,  for  you'll  find  them  always  right, 
ever-ready.  A  tailored  check  or  a  simple 
blazer  suit  will  see  you  through  classes, 
trips  to  town,  or  a  special  football  game. 
Dressy  suits  in  light  weight  wool  or  flan- 
nel to  go  to  church  or  give  a  sophistocated 
look  for  your  date. 

HISTORY-MAKING  are  the  season's 
black  dresses.  Beglittered  with  sequins,  nail- 
heads,  gold  thread,  or  studs  they  are  every 
college  girl's  best  bet  for  flattery.  Black 
fashioned  in  a  combination  of  materials 
such  as  crepe  with  satin  or  taffeta,  or  wool 


with  velveteen,  turns  you,  in  a  simple  dress, 
into  a  vision  of  delight. 

There'll  be  no  TYPING  of  your  ward- 
robe if  you  plan  interesting  accessories. 
With  your  dress  suit,  a  fur  hat  and  bag 
will  make  you  look  like  something  from  the 
pages  of  Vogue.  Remember  that  this  sea- 
son's hats  are  larger  and  heavier,  and  no 
costume  is  complete  without  one.  Gloves 
are  not  to  be  forgotten  either.  Long  or 
short,  they  are  part  of  every  smart  outfit. 

It's  a  wise  girl  who  makes  the  best  of 
her  curriculum  and  her  clothes,  and  if  she 
passes  the  test  in  both,  there's  much  to 
her  credit. 

P.  S.  Here's  a  little  FRENCH  influence 
we  can't  fail  to  miss.  Paris  says  skirts  are 
a  bit  fuller,  and  we  shout  "Hooray,"  think- 
ing especially  of  those  lovely,  bouffant 
evening  dresses. 

Y  Cabinet  Installed 
At  Vesper  Service 

Soft  glowing  candle  light  and  the  lilt- 
ing strains  of  "Follow  the  Gleam"  filled  the 
auditorium  as  the  entire  student  body  filed 
out  of  the  room. 

On  Sunday  evening,  October  14,  vesper 
services  were  conducted  by  the  Y  Cabinet 
to  install  their  new  officers  and  members. 
Miss  Knoth,  the  organization's  new  spon- 
sor, led  the  group  through  a  double 
line  of  seniors,  who  were  all  dressed  in 
white,  as  were  the  other  girls.  Following 
Miss  Knoth  were  Nancy  Mahery,  president; 
Nancy  Hunt,  vice-president ;  and  two  new 
members,  Elizabeth  Sturdivant,  secretary; 
and  Lallie  Hudgings,  treasurer.  Next  came 
the  old  members :  Nelwyn  Cooke,  Mary  Allen 
Hess,  Marilyn  Inhofe,  and  Betty  Jean  Cole- 
man; and  then  the  new  members:  Jodie 
Belcher,  Betsy  Cansler,  Nancy  Cook,  Lois 
Eich,  Marjorie  Grubbs,  Jean  Leftwich,  Eliza- 
beth Page,  Lyle  Probert,  Nancy  Weber, 
Caroline  Wilbert,  Elsie  Wilsford,  and  Jean 
Woodard. 

"Blest  Be  the  Tie  That  Binds"  was  sung 
and  Miss  Knoth  made  a  short  address  to 
the  president,  to  which  Nancy  Mahery  gave 
a  reply.  The  Y  Cabinet  then  lit  their  can- 
dles and  passed  their  light  on  to  the  rest 
of  the  girls.  Nancy  read  a  short  prayer 
and  the  seniors  knelt  and  sang  "Just  As 
We  Are."  Then  the  pledge  was  said,  "Light 
Builders — Light  Keepers,  may  we  ever  be, 
passing  the  knowledge  of  Christ  from  sea 
to  sea."  And  with  the  singing  of  "Follow 
the  Gleam"  the  girls  left  the  auditorium 
and  the  services  were  concluded. 
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Meet    Andre 


Andre  lived  with  the  Free  French, 
suffered  nervous  shock  from  bom- 
bardment end  life  under  the  Nazi 
regime.  He  is  a  good  student  and 
draws  clever  original  cartoons. 


Two  young  French  boys,  Andre  Gueho 
and  Andrew  Farraguia,  are  very  much  in- 
terested in  Gulf  Park  College,  although  they 
live  in  a  French  orphanage,  have  never 
seen  the  campus  or  even  visited  the  United 
States.  These  two  war  orphans  were  adopt- 
ed last  year  by  Gulf  Park  College  through 
the  Foster  Parents'  Plan. 

Andrew  Farrugia,  16,  was  in  Malta  dur- 
ing the  siege  and  spent  most  of  the  time  in 
the  dark  caves  and  air  raid  shelters  cut 
out  of  the  solid  native  rock. 

His  mother  had  a  nervous  breakdown 
trying  to  support  her  children  during  the 
three  years  of  constant  bombing  from  the 
air. 

Andrew  is  now  in  the  colony  trying  very 
hard  to  make  up  his  school  lessons  that 
he  had  to  miss  during  the  siege.  At  his 
chosen  trade  of  tailoring  he  is  making  great 
progress,  and  he  is  working  especially  hard 
in  his  study  of  English.  He  is  a  quiet  boy, 


is  very  fond  of  animals,  and  is  good  at  out- 
door sports,  particularly  football. 

In  the  letter  written  May  15,  Andrew 
states: 

"Well,  I  am  going  to  tell  you  something 
about  what  the  Maltese  people  did  when 
Victory  was  proclaimed  in  Europe.  Later 
I  will  send  you  some  pictures  of  that  day 
too,  but  it  won't  be  in  this  letter. 

"On  Victory  day  nearly  all  the  people 
of  Malta  went  to  Vallette  which  is  the  capi- 
tal city  of  Malta.  There  was  the  La  Vallette 
band  and  the  King's  own  band  which  play- 
ed all  evening  of  that  day.  But  I  am  sorry 
to  say  that  there  was  some  fighting  too. 
As  some  of  the  people  got  drunk.  But  it 
came  to  an  end  quickly  and  all  the  fighting 
stopped.  I've  had  a  very  good  time  because 
we  were  sent  home  for  two  days." 

Andre  Gueho,  14,  is  the  youngest  of  four 
boys  who  have  all  been  with  the  Free 
French.    His    mother,    an    unskilled    worker 
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Gulf     Park's     war     orphans 
live    in    French    orphanage. 


and    Andrew 

Andrew  learned  about  war  during 
long  hours  in  Malta's  dark  carves 
and  air  raid  shelters.  He  has  chosen 
tailoring  as  a  trade  and  is  good  at 
out-door  sports. 


suffered  great  privations  during  the  occu- 
pation of  France,  and  Andre  has  suffered 
nervously  from  the  bombardments  and  the 
life  under  Nazi  regime. 

Andre  is  considered  a  good  student,  is 
well  liked  by  the  pupils  and  members  of  the 
staff,  and  is  clever  in  drawing  original  car- 
toons and  sketches. 

In  a  letter  written  April  11,  1945,  Andre 
says: 

"All  is  well  here.  I  have  made  consider- 
able progress  in  English.  At  least  I  have 
made  good  grades  on  my  quarterly  test. 
From  time  to  time  some  Americans  have 
visited  us  and  they  are  always  very  wel- 
come. I  told  my  mother  and  all  my  brothers 
about  my  American  foster  parents  and  they 
were  all  very  happy  to  hear  this   news. 

"We  work  very  hard  here  but  we  do 
have  some  recreation.  Often  we  give  plays 
and  sing  for  the  people  of  the  towns.  I 
like  music  very  much.  Occasionally  I  am  a 


soloist  in  our  group  singing,  and  right  now 
I  am  learning  to  play  a  few  musical  instru- 
ments." 

The  Service  Daughters'  Club  is  the  cam- 
pus organization  that  sponsors  the  collec- 
tion of  money  for  the  board  and  room  and 
school  expenses  of  these  two  adopted  boys. 
Serving  as  president  of  the  Service  Daugh- 
ters' Club  is  Curtis  Smith,  senior  from 
Carmell,  N.  Y.  The  vice-president  is  Ann 
Gentry;  secretary,  Bobbie  Raye  Bowden; 
treasurer,  Peggy  Clark;  and  faculty  spon- 
sor  is   Miss   Villa   Holmes. 

Last  spring  a  box  containing  sweaters, 
sport  shirts,  and  a  bill  fold  with  a  five  dol- 
lar bill  inside  was  sent  to  each  of  the  boys 
by  the  Gulf  Park   students. 

This  year,  the  Service  Daughters'  Club 
wants  to  continue  sponsoring  the  education 
of  these  two  orphans.  Every  girl  in  Gulf 
Park  is  invited  to  share  in  sending  them 
gifts  and  letters  and  in  making  them  feel 
they  have  friends  here  who  are  interested 
in    their    welfare. 
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Mr.  Albert  V.  Davies 
Honors  Faculty  Students 
At  Piano  Recital 


On  Wednesday  evening,  October  10,  Mr. 
Albert  V.  Davies  honored  the  faculty,  the 
entire  student  body,  and  guests  at  his  piano 
recital.  Besides  rendering  many  well  known 
selections  Mr.  Davies  played,  for  the  first 
time  in  public,  his  own  "Fugue  in  A  Minor." 

A  reception  for  Mr.  Davies  was  held  af- 
ter the  recital.  The  program  was  as  fol- 
lows: 

Fugue  in  A  Minor Albert  V.  Davies 

Scherzo  in  B  Flat  Minor Chopin 

Suite: 

Rincones  Sevillanos   Turina 

I.  Soir  d'ete  sur  la  Terrasse 

II.  Rondes  d'enfants 

III.  Danses  de  "Seises"  dans  la  Cathe- 
dral 

IV.  a  los  Toros 

Three  Fantastic  Dances Shostakovitch 

The  Hurdy  Gurdy  Man Goosens 

The  Music  Box Liadoff 

Two  Preludes Shostakovitch 

Concert  Paraphase  on  "Eugene  Onegin" 

Tschaikowski-Papst 


A  Musical  Chapel 

The  chapel  program  on  Tuesday  morn- 
ing, October  23,  was  a  student  music  pro- 
gram. Three  voice  students,  Mary  Jo  Stern- 
berg, Rae  Alice  Martin,  and  Lois  Eich, 
sang. 

"The  Grocer's  Boy"  and  "Still  wie  die 
Nacht"  were  Miss  Sternberg's  part  of  the 
program. 

Miss  Martin  rendered  "Un  certo  non  so 
che"   and   "A  Woodland  Journey." 

Miss  Eich  sang  "The  First  Primrose" 
and  "Feast  of  Love." 


Glee  Club  Girls 
Sing  Anthem 


On  Sunday,  November  4,  a  group  of  girls 
selected  from  the  Glee  Club  sang  the  anthem 
at  the  morning  service  of  the  Methodist 
Church.  Lois  Eich  also  sang  a  solo  at  this 
service.  Miss  Helen  Stephenson  played  the 
organ  for  both  the  anthem  and  Lois'  solo, 
"The  Heavenly  Guide."  Many  compliments 
were  heard  and  comments  to  the  effect  that 
the  singing  by  our  girls  had  added  much  to 
the  beauty  of  the  service. 

Those  who  participated  in  the  singing 
were:  Lois  Eich,  Mary  Allen  Hess,  Marian 
Stephenson,  Lois  Cheek,  Jeanette  Kellet,  Jo 
Varnadow,  Mary  Lou  Moore,  Nancy  Hunt, 
Shirley  Schroers,  Janet  Rainsburg,  Nancy 
Weber,  Jackie  Cox,  Marian  Stover,  Frances 
Word  Leota  Petty,  Phyllis  Connet,  Sally 
Brown,  and  lone  Avis. 

On  Sunday,  November  11,  Miss  Helen 
Stephenson  presided  at  the  organ  for  the 
morning  and  evening  services  at  the  Metho- 
dist Church. 

On  Sunday,  November  11,  Rae  Alice  Mar- 
tin was  the  soloist  at  the  Baptist  Church. 


Varieti)  Show  At  USO 

On  Friday  night,  October  26,  a  group  of 
Gulf  Park  students  gave  a  variety  show 
for  the  Gulfport  Community  House  USO. 
The  program,  which  was  given  during  the 
intermission  of  a  dance,  honoring  particular- 
ly the  men  from  the  submarine,  U.S.S. 
Trutta,  and  the  destroyer,  U.S.S.  Charles  P. 
Cecil,  consisted  of: 

A  toe  dance:  "Holiday  for  Strings  by 
Edna  Maybin  Hewes. 

A  tap  dance:  "Mexican  Hat  Dance"  by 
Marilyn  Inhofe. 

A  vocal  solo:  "The  Desert  Song,  by  Lois 
Eich. 

Two  vocal  trios:  "It's  Only  a  Paper 
Moon"  and  "Does  Your  Heart  Beat  for  Me" 
by  Nancy  Hunt,  Jackie  Cox,  and  Mary  Allen 
Hess. 

A  tap  dance:  "Swinging  on  a  Star"  by 
Edna  Maybin  Hewes. 

The  American  Legion,  who  sponsored 
the  dance,  presented  the  girls  with  a  basket 
of  pralines  and  sugared  pecans  and  tickets 
to  the  Legion  Theater,  as  a  token  of  grati- 
tude for  their  performance. 
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"Little  Sisters" 
"Grandchildren" 
Will  Be  Feted 


We  are  happy  to  give  prominence  in 
this  first  issue  of  the  "Tammy  Howl," 
1945-46,  to  students  whose  sisters  have 
been  members  of  the  student  body  here  in 
past  years.  We  include  also  "Grandchildren" 
— girls  whose  mothers  attended  Gulf  Park 
College  or  were  students  under  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Cox  while  they  served  as  President 
and  Dean  of  Residence  of  Nashville  College 
before  they  came  to  the  Gulf  Coast  to 
occupy  the  same  positions  at  Gulf  Park  Col- 
lege ;  also  girls  whose  fathers  were  cadets  at 
Columbia  Military  Academy  while  "Captain 
Cox"  was  a  member  of  the  faculty  there. 

Gulf  Park  "Little  Sisters"  and  "Grand- 
children" will  be  honored  by  President  and 
Mrs.  Cox  at  a  special  dinner  in  the  college 
dining  room  on  Wednesday  evening,  No- 
vember 28. 

Little  Sisters: 

Nelwyn  Cooke,  sister  of  Frances  '42. 

Lois  Eich,  sister  of  Gail  '45. 

Jean  Edwards,  sister  of  Ann  '43. 

Barbara  Gillis,  sister  of  June  '42. 

Mary  Allen  Hess,   sister  of   Hilda    ('40-41) 
and  Susan  '45. 

Ethel  Hooge,  sister  of  Ellen  Mary  '35,  Vera 
'38,  Ann  '37-38,  and  Inez  '43. 

Nancy  Hunt,  sister  of  Emily  '41-42. 

Jeanette  Kellett,  sister  of  Mary  Alice  '36-37. 

Heiskell  Kemmer,  sister  of  Betty  '40-41. 

Nancy  Mahery,  sister  of  Ann'  33. 

Temple  Joyce  McAfee,  sister  of  Betty  Ann 
'41-42. 

Shirley  McMakin,  sister  of  Mary  Helen  '43. 

Mrs.  Agnes  Potter,  sister  of  Mary  Wharton 
'45. 

Marcella  Rogers,  sister  of  Grace  '41. 

Julianna    Rovirosa,    sister    of    Graciela    '37- 
38,  Maria  '36-37  and  Theresa  '37-38. 

Gloria  Salloum,  sister  of  Georgia  '44-46. 


Sue  Shirley,  sister  of  Margaret  Shirley  who 
is  present  student. 

Marilyn  Stuver,  sister  of  Joan  Stuver  '45. 

Jane  Walterman,  sister  of  Virginia  '37-38. 

Carolyn  Wilbert,  sister  of  Marian  '41-42. 

Elsie  Wilsford,  sister  of  Margaret   '38-40. 

Nancy  Wood,  sister  of  Bobbie  Raye  Bowden 
who   is  present  student. 

Mildred  Wright,  sister  of  Helen  '40-41. 


Grandchildren : 

Jean  Leftwich,  whose  mother,  Eugenia  Gra- 
ham, attended  Gulf  Park  College  in  1921- 
23. 

Peggy  Tucker,  whose  mother  attended  Nash- 
ville College. 

Claire  Tolley's  father  attended  C.  M.  A. 

Jane  Tolley's  father  attended  C.  M.  A. 

Nancy  Sloan's  father  attended  C.  M.  A. 


Halloween  Banquet 
Has  Colorful  Setting 


The  witches,  ghosts,  and  goblins  had 
their  annual  night  of  roaming,  October  31. 
To  celebrate  this  gala  occasion  everyone  was 
dressed  formally  for  dinner  and  was  greet- 
ed by  a  damp,  inhuman  handclasp  upon 
entering  the  dining  room. 

Mrs.  Tatum  and  Mrs.  Benson,  with  the 
help  of  their  staff,  had  the  dining  room 
beautifully  decorated  in  the  traditional  Hal- 
loween spirit  with  orange  and  black  crepe 
paper,  jack-'o-lanterns,  Spanish  moss,  witch- 
es, black  cats,  ghosts  and  goblins.  In  the 
middle  of  the  room  was  a  huge  iron  kettle 
containing  an  evil  poison  over  which  three 
witches  kept  stirring  and  mumbling  magic 
words.  A  goblin  had  been  standing  still  as 
a  statue  from  the  time  they  entered  the 
dining  room  until  awakened  by  a  chord  of 
music.  Then  the  goblin  did  a  bewitching 
dance.  The  entire  program  was  very  fes- 
tive and  enjoyed  by  all.  The  ghosts  ran 
from  table  to  table  while  everyone  was  eat- 
ing and  rubbed  ice  on  the  back  of  necks, 
stroked  faces  with  cold  wet  hands,  screech- 
ed ghostly  chants  and  hideous  laughter.  But 
as  all  good  things  must  come  to  an  end, 
the  entire  dining  room  stood  and  sang  our 
"Alma  Mater"  as  a  finale  for  that  very 
wonderful  Halloween  Banquet. 
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CHAPEL     MISCELLANY 


Chi 


nese 


Thursday  morning,  November  1,  Dr. 
Wang,  the  Chinese  Consul  in  New  Orleans, 
presented  a  very  timely  talk  before  the 
faculty  and  student  body  on  the  subject  of 
China's  position  in  the  postwar  world  and 
the  factors  in  favor  of  China's  becoming  a 
true  democracy. 

Dr.  Cox  introduced  Dr.  Wang  and  his 
family,  Jo  Ann,  aged  five  years;  Nancy, 
who  is  two  and  a  half  years  old ;  and  James, 
who  is  only  nine  months ;  and  also  a  Mr.  Quo 
who  is  Vice-Consul. 

According  to  Dr.  Wang,  the  first  fight- 
ing in  World  War  II  began  in  China,  and 
the  surrender  of  the  Japanese  troops  to 
China  came  quite  a  bit  later  than  did  the 
formal   surrender  to  the  Allies. 

The  majority  of  the  people  in  the  world 
live  in  what  is  termed  the  Far  East,  and 
China  with  her  population  of  450,000,000 
people  makes  up  one-fourth  of  the  entire 
human  race.  Her  decision,  whether  or  not 
to  become  a  democracy,  will  have  a  great 
bearing  on  the  other  nations  of  the  world. 
China  has  a  very  strong  democratic  tra- 
dition as  it  claims  to  be  one  of  the  earliest 
nations  to  even  think  about  the  ideals  of  a 
democracy.  A  follower  of  Confucius  said 
in  the  third  century  B.C.,  "In  China,  the 
government  exists  only  upon  the  consent  of 
the  people.  If  they  do  not  favor  the  govern- 
ment, they  have  the  right  to  revolt."  China 
was  the  first  country  to  establish  the 
Civil  Service  System. 

In  1911,  when  China  became  a  republic, 
there  were  great  civil  wars  raging  within 
her  boundaries.  Her  leaders  became  am- 
bitious and  wanted  a  democracy  comparable 
to  that  of  the  countries  of  the  Western 
Hemisphere.  So  they  took  the  representa- 
tive system  of  government  from  the  United 
States,  the  Cabinet  System  from  England, 
and  the  Presidential  System  from  France. 
But  instead  of  having  a  democracy,  chaos 
resulted.  China  learned  that  a  democracy 
cannot  be  transplanted,  it  must  develop  from 
within   the   country. 

At  the  conclusion  of  his  talk,  Dr.  Wang 
answered  questions  from  students  and 
faculty. 


"Cajun  Woman" 

"My  bruzzer,  Hippolite,  he  ees  seex 
foots  two  in  zee  air,"  Mrs.  Val  Coerver  of 
New  Orleans  announced  with  a  thick  Cajun 
accent  to  her  audience.  This  was  part  of 
Mrs.  Coerver's  lecture  delivered  on  the  A- 
cadian  country  of  Louisiana  on  Thursday 
evening,  October  4,  to  Gulf  Park  students, 
and  friends.  The  entire  audience  wondered 
just  how  this  well-dressed  woman,  who 
spoke  in  such  queer,  broken  English,  had 
won  her  reputation  as  a  lecturer.  In  the 
middle  of  her  nonsense  Mrs.  Coerver  sud- 
denly began  speaking  good  English.  She 
completely  surprised  her  listeners.  Then  she 
continued  her  lecture  by  telling  of  the 
homes,  customes,  and  habits  of  the  Acadian 
or  Cajun  people  of  Louisiana.  Mrs.  Coerver 
illustrated  her  talk  with  anecdotes  in  her 
amusing  Cajun  dialect,  and  the  audience 
demanded  that  she  give  more  stories  at  the 
close  of  her  lecture.  From  the  many  Cajun 
accents  developed  and  used  by  the  student 
body  after  Mrs.  Coerver's  lecture,  it  is  evi- 
dent that  she  made  a  hit  at  Gulf  Park. 
"What  you   say,  Huh?" 


Orientation 


Orientation  as  defined  by  Webster 
means:  the  placing  or  arranging  of  an  ob- 
ject or  body  with  respect  to  certain  fixed 
points  or  directions;  also  the  position  or  ar- 
rangement so  determined — the  ability  to 
find  and  hold  the  right  mental  altitude  in 
a  new  situation  or  toward  a  new  subject. 
Several  talks  on  this  subject  were  made  at 
various  times  by  members  of  the  faculty 
in  assembly  which  measured  up  to  the  def- 
inition of  their  subject,  orientation.  Those 
making  talks  were  Dr.  Cox,  Mr.  Cooke,  Miss 
Crighton,  Miss  Goe,  Miss  Knoth  and  Mrs. 
Hardy. 
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DANCE  ^LEAGUE 


Informal  Parties 
Planned  By  League 

At  a  meeting  held  in  the  auditorium  on 
October  26,  officers  of  the  Dance  League 
were  elected  for  the  year  1945-46.  Marilyn 
Inhofe  was  chosen  president  by  acclamation, 
lone  Avis  was  elected  vice-president  and 
Temple   McAfee,    secretary   and   treasurer. 

The  former  members  of  the  Dance 
League  attended  a  coke  party  in  the  Y-hut 
early  in  October.  The  League  will  have  its 
first  regular  meeting  about  the  middle  of 
November.  It  is  the  intention  of  the  league 
to  have  an  informal  coke  party  for  mem- 
bers at  least  once  a  month  for  the  present 
school  year. 

Campus  Rsception 
Honors  Students 

A  long,  seemingly  endless  line  of  new 
girls  and  old  were  greeted  by  the  faculty 
on  the  front  campus  at  the  formal  recep- 
tion held  on  Thursday  evening,  September 
20.  The  seniors  set  a  new  precedent  when 
the  entire  class  appeared  in  street-length 
dresses  for  the  first  time  in  Gulf  Park's 
history. 

Despite  the  warmness  of  the  evening  the 
affair  was  a  treat  for  all.  Punch  and  frosted 
cakes  were  served  and  informal  visiting 
followed  the  reception. 


Phi  Theta  Kappa 
Will  Elect  Juniors 
Second  Semester 


At  the  first  meeting  of  Phi  Theta  Kappa, 
the  national  honor  society  for  junior  col- 
leges, the  officers  for  1945-46  were  elected. 
Jane  Quisenberry  was  elected  president. 
Doris  Pounds  was  elected  vice-president; 
Earline  Burke,  secretary;  and  Louise  Hume, 
treasurer  and  reporter.  Two  new  senior 
members  were  also  elected.  They  are  Marian 
Poch  and  Lois  Eich.  The  ten  active  members 
are  Jane  Quisenberry,  Louise  Hume,  Doris 
Pounds,  Earline  Burke,  Ruth  Lloyd  Willett, 
Mary  Jane  Turley,  Mary  Allen  Hess,  Jane 
Tolley,  Lois  Eich,  and  Marian  Poch. 

During  the  second  semester  new  mem- 
bers will  be  elected  from  the  junior  class. 
Phi  Theta  Kappa  plans  to  sponsor  either  a 
study  course  or  a  lecture  this  year.  Miss 
Hatcher  and  Miss  Silver,  a  new  member 
of  the  faculty,  are  Phi  Theta  Kappa  spon- 
sors. 


Lt.  Rupert  H.  Cooke,  Jr. 
On  Overseas  Duty 

Lt.  Rupert  H.  Cooke,  Jr.,  son  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Rupert  H.  Cooke  of  Gulf  Park  College, 
was  at  home  on  leave  the  first  of  October 
for  a  seven  day  period  before  being  assign- 
ed over  sea  duties. 

Lt.  Cooke  called  his  parents  from  San 
Francisco,  Cal.,  on  Saturday  night,  October 
20.  He  said  that  he  would  be  leaving  short- 
ly for  the  Pacific  area.  His  overseas  ad- 
dress was  received  on  Monday,  October  21. 

As  radar  communications  officer,  Lt. 
Cooke  received  his  training  in  this  field 
of  the  Air  Corps  at  Yale,  Harvard,  and  M. 
I.  T.  His  last  assignment  in  the  states  was 
at  Wright  Field,  Dayton,  Ohio. 
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Queen  For  A  Day 

It  is  dusk  now,  and  as  I  gaze  from  my 
window,  memories  of  my  childhood  dance 
through  my  mind  and  engulf  me,  until  I 
am  completely  oblivious  to  my  surroundings. 
The  memories  are  dim  at  first  and  in  shad- 
ow, but  as  a  ship  is  faint  at  first  on  the 
horizon,  and  slowly  gathers  shape,  so  my 
memories  gather  shape  and  meaning.  They 
grow  and  become  stronger,  and  I  let  my- 
self remember  and  go  back.  I  want  to  go 
back — back  to  a  child  who  was  simple, 
sweet,  innocent,  and  closer  to  God  than  she 
will  ever  be  again — a  child  who  accepted 
some  things  as  she  should  without  question, 
knowing  only  that  they  were  right.  How 
simple  the  world  would  be  if  we  were  all 
children,  knowing  as  all  children  do,  the 
right  from  the  wrong.  How  simple  it  would 
be  to  accept,  and  preserve  ever  lasting 
peace ! 

The  day  grows  darker  still,  and  my  mind 
accepts  completely  the  glory  of  the  past. 

My  eyes  were  blue,  my  hair  brown,  and 
I  wore  it  straight  with  bangs.  I  was  small 
for  my  age,  rather  thin,  and  today  I  was 
dressed  in  a  blue  flowered  dress— my  party 
dress.  This  was  a  very  special  occasion.  To- 
day was  my  birthday,  and  I  was  all  of  five. 

I  had  been  walking  through  the  house 
from  room  to  room  for  at  least  an  hour  and 
a  half  humming  Happy  Birthday,  and  gaz- 
ing with  fixed  eyes  on  the  perfectly  huge 
cake  with  five  candles.  I  wanted  this  mom- 
ent to  lost  for  ever — if  only  it  would!  It 
was  truly  perfect. 

I  was  a  queen  in  a  fairy  book,  and  any 
minute  now  Prince  Charming  would  ride 
up  on  a  snowy  white  horse,  he  would  bring 
me  a  beautiful  jewel,  and  then  he  would 
carry  me  away  on  his  horse  to  another 
kingdom  where  we  would  live  and  be  happy 
for  ever  after.  We  had  to  be  happy — queens 
always  were. 

There  was  a  knock  at  the  door  and 
Prince  Charming  was  here  and  so  was  my 
court.  He  was  six  and  the  court  arranged 
from  the  ages  of  five  to  ten.  I  don't  sup- 
pose Bobby  really  had  a  white,  or  even  a 
black  horse,  but  I  know  I  didn't  notice  the 
absence  of  the  animal.  I  don't  remember 
being  even  slightly  disappointed.  My  eyes 
were  for  one  thing  alone,  a  box  tied  with 
a  wide  blue  ribbon,  which  Bobby  held  firm- 
ly in  one  grubby  little  hand.  He  couldn't 
resist  the  feel  of  a  baseball  even  for  one 
day — even  for  two  hours. 


We  played  many  games,  "Go-in-and-out 
the  window,"  "London  Bridge,"  "clap  in 
and  clap  out,"  and  "wink."  Then,  too,  of 
course,  the  boys  played  "Cowboys  and  In- 
dians," the  girls  played  "dolls" — but  not 
me!  Not  play  with  dolls!  I  was  an  Indian 
tied  firmly  to  a  stake  with  a  fire  soaring 
higher  and  higher  all  around  me.  My  moth- 
er chose  this  point  to  interrupt  our  game 
with  refreshments — so  I  was  left  to  the 
burning  fire  while  my  rescuers  dashed  off  to 
eat.  We  were  always  hungry,  and  cake, 
well,  there  was  nothing  equal  to  cake  and 
ice  cream.  My  mother  untied  me,  and  in  a 
moment  I  was  beside  the  others  forgetting 
my  resentment  in  a  neatly  stacked  table  of 
presents. 

Bobby's  present — where  was  it?  I  found 
it  on  the  bottom,  and  recognized  it  by  one 
complete  thumbprint  imprinted  in  brown  on 
the  white  of  the  tissue.  I  quickly  tore  the 
box  open,  and  found  glistening  in  a  bed  of 
satin  a  green  emerald  in  the  form  of  a  cake 
of  soap.  I  stared  for  a  moment  in  unbeliev- 
ing wistfulness.  Then  I  turned  to  Bobby 
with  a  look  of  hero  worship  in  my  eyes,  and 
said  in  a  very  low  voice,  "Thank  you,  Bob- 
by." My  Prince  Charming  saw  the  real 
thankfulness  in  my  eyes. 

I  opened  the  remainder  of  the  presents 
hurriedly,  and  laid  them  aside,  my  eyes 
wondering  back  to  the  emerald  every  two 
minutes.  As  I  opened  the  last  gift,  a  beauti- 
ful doll  with  yellow  curls,  from  my  mother, 
the  clock  struck  five  o'clock,  and  my  court 
slowly  deminished.  They  bowed  out  grac- 
iously one  at  a  time,  and  by  fifteen  minutes 
after  five,  I  was  once  more  alone.  This  time 
holding  a  cake  of  green  soap  to  my  heart. 

I  had  been  queen  for  a  day.  Truly  queen 
in  the  eyes  and  in  the  hearts  of  fifteen 
young  children,  my  friends. 

I  hear  a  door  slam,  and  suddenly  I 
notice  the  sun  has  fallen  beyond  the  sea. 
I  am  once  more  gazing  out  my  window  in 
the  room  of  my  college  dormority,  gazing 
into  the  distance  with  a  tear  in  my  eye — 
a  tear  formed  from  thoughts  of  a  world 
gone  by — a  world  I  shall  see  never  more 
except  through  the  images  of  my  mind. 

— Pat    Osborne. 


Many's  a  time  I've   seen  my   daddy   shave, 
He  gets  his  face  all  screwed  up 
'An  most   scares  me  to  death. 
Why  mummy  married  him 

I'll  never  know, 
Unless — she    couldn't    get    herself    another 

beau ! 

— Kaye  Taylor. 
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Hidden   Talents 
Put  On   Parade 

Versatile  Gulf  Park  students  displayed 
hidden  talents  Tuesday  evening,  October  16, 
in  the  annual  talent  night  program.  Every- 
one, comfortably  dressed  in  shorts,  slacks, 
etc.,  and  seated  informally  on  the  floor,  let 
their  hair  down  and  had  a  gay  ol'  time  en- 
joying the  clever  antics  of  the  volunteer 
performers.  Among  the  entertainers  were 
Betty  Hutchings  and  Judy  Wisner  who  sang 
"Sympathy,"  first  as  a  duet  and  then  as  a 
"trio"  with  Dr.  Cox  and  the  whole  audience 
joining  in.  Straight  from  the  hills  came  a 
little  ditty  sung  by  the  hillbilly  singers  who 
came  dressed  for  the  occasion  and  brought 
their  own  "handmade"  instruments.  These 
colorful  characters  were  Beverly  Brown, 
Barbara  Hawksworth,  Connie  Innis,  Jean- 
nette  Kellet,  Connie  Nuzum,  Marcella  Rog- 
ers and  Ruth  Rogers.  The  evening's  enter- 
tainment was  definitely  not  lacking  in  va- 
riety. Marilyn  Inhofe  in  a  colorful  costume, 
executed  the  tricky  Mexican  Hat  dance  and 
lone  Avis  gave  an  interesting  interpreta- 
tion of  modern  dance.  Lallie  Hudgings  and 
Betty  Anne  Vine,  in  most  appropriate  cos- 
tume and  with  all  motion  necessary,  did  a 
Hawaiian  dance  with  music  and  singing  by 
Mim  Cowan.  Really  in  the  groove  were 
"Sister"  Jordan  and  "Tinky"  Thibaut  who 
jitterbugged  to  the  beat  of  the  solid  boogie 
woogie  of  Jackie  Cox.  Also  Jody  Belcher, 
after  setting  the  mood  with  what  sounded 
like  the  longest  "long  hair"  stuff,  also  gave 
with  some  boogie.  The  really  professional 
touch  came  from  Emogene  Olson,  as  Hoagy 
Carmichal,  and  Lillie  Whilhelm,  as  a  very 
distracting  oriental,  gave  a  pantomine  of 
"Hong  Kong  Blues"  with  "Hoagy"  at  an 
imaginary  piano.  Ann  Abbot  and  Joan  Grif- 
fin, fresh  from  the  wide  open  spaces  and 
dressed  accordingly,  yodeled  through  two 
"Tear-jerking"  cowboy  ballads.  Two  beauti- 
ful songs  were  sung  by  "Tinky"  Thibaut. 
Carolyn  Alert  created  a  dreamy  atmosphere 
by  singing  two  torch  songs,  "He's  My  Man," 
an  encore  was  sung  impressively  without 
piano.  "Herman,"  our  pet  tiger,  was  per- 
formed by  Joan  Estoupe  and  Lea  Ward. 

A  cleverly  arranged  medley  of  songs  was 
sung  by  Nancy  Hunt,  Jackie  Cox,  and  Mary 
Allen  Hess;  a  novelty  number,  which  in- 
cluded a  mixture  of  songs  and  jokes,  was 
presented  by  Mary  Belcher,  Ann  Gentry, 
Margaret  Bell,  Jo  Varnadow,  and  Mary 
Shoulders. 

Between  acts,  time  was  shortened  by 
everyone  singing  school  songs  led  by  Dr. 
Cox,  acting  toastmaster.  The  closing  song 
for  a  wonderful  evening  was,  "There's  A 
Long,    Long   Trail    A-winding." 


Football   Fun ! 

Zero  hour — two  o'clock— and  the  stam- 
pede began!  Girls  rushed  out  of  the  "Ad" 
building,  Hardy  and  Lloyd  Halls.  They  piled 
on  the  five  buses  waiting  for  them  in  front 
of  Hardy  Hall.  Their  destination  was  the 
Merchant  Marine-McNeese  Junior  College 
football  game  at  the  Merchant  Marine  Base, 
Pass  Christian. 

Invasion  of  the  base  by  Gulf  Park  Col- 
lege took  place  at  two  thirty,  a  few  seconds 
before  the  kick-off.  Women,  women,  wo- 
men! The  bleachers  bulged  with  Gulf  Park- 
ers in  bright  colored  suits,  dresses,  and  hats. 
The  girls  helped  the  Cadet  Cheerleaders 
yell  for  the  Merchant  Marine  team.  They 
cheered  the  boys  on  to  victory. 

McNeese's  team  began  to  click  in  the 
first  quarter,  and  they  made  a  touchdown 
then.  The  second  quarter  saw  the  Merchant 
Marine  Cadets  holding  that  line,  and  neither 
team  scored.  The  third  quarter  witnessed 
a  touchdown  for  the  Cadets  tying  the  score 
at  7  to  7.  Excitement  reached  its  peak  in 
the  fourth  quarter.  The  teams  fought  it 
out,  but  the  Cadets  were  on  the  ball.  They 
smashed  through  the  McNeese  line  to  play 
out  in  the  last  few  minutes  of  the  game 
winning  the  game  13  to  7. 

At  the  half  a  specially  trained  company 
of  Cadets  carrying  rifles  drilled  for  the 
crowd  in  the  bleachers.  This  company  under 
the  direction  of  Cadet  Bob  Brown  made 
many  complicated  formations  on  the  field. 
Then  Cadets  and  girls  went  to  Ship  Service 
for  cokes. 

Following  the  game  the  Merchant  Ma- 
rine Cadets  escorted  their  Gulf  Park  guests 
around  the  base  until  time  to  leave.  Judg- 
ing from  the  number  of  Pass  Christian 
phone  calls  and  Merchant  Marines  on  the 
campus,  the  football  game  was  very  suc- 
cessful ! 


OPEN    HOUSE 

"Oh !  what  a  lovely  room  .  .  .  your  ideas 
are  so  original.".  .  .  "I  am  crazy  about  those 
ruffled  curtains.".  .  .  "They  all  look  so  neat 
and  clean.".  .  .  These  and  many  other 
phrases  could  be  heard  echoed  through  the 
halls  of  the  G.P.C.  dorms  as  the  students 
honored  the  faculty  by  an  Open  House  on 
October  21.  The  faculty  made  a  tour  of  all 
the  rooms  and  were  greeted  by  the  students 
with  a  warm  smile  and  cordial  welcome.  To 
climax  the  Open  House  the  seniors  pre- 
pared refreshments  for  the  faculty  in  the 
Senior  Smoker  which  were  enjoyed  by  all. 
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Colorful   Formals  -  Uniforms  -  Music  -  Fun 


Senior 

"How  tall  is  your  date?  Where's  he 
from?"  were  only  some  of  the  questions 
which  could  be  heard  on  Senior  Hall. 

The  answers  to  all  these  questions  were 
found  when  the  Senior  Class  and  the  Juniors 
from  Lloyd  Hall  and  the  Art  Studio  honor- 
ed a  group  of  Cadet  Merchant  Marines  at  a 
dance  September  29.  The  glittering  gold 
wings  upon  the  bandstand,  however,  did  not 
distract  the  Cadets  as  they  met  their 
charming  dates  for  the  evening.  It  would 
have  taken  some  background  to  distract 
them  after  seeing  all  the  girls  with  their 
shining  hair  and  new  fall  formals. 

Smooth  music  was  furnished  by  the 
Merchant  Marine  orchestra.  However,  we 
were  all  sad  when  we  found  out  it  was  to 
be  the  last  time  that  same  orchestra  would 
play  together.  That  orchestra  holds  many 
happy  memories  of  last  year's  dances  for 
many  of  us. 

Refreshments  of  sandwiches  and  punch, 
served  inside,  were  delicious.  Our  thanks  to 
the  Juniors  who  served  them. 

After  a  thoroughly  enjoyable  evening, 
the  girls  hastened  up  the  stairs  to  "talk 
over''  all  the  events  of  the  dance. 

Our  thanks  to  "Sundy,"  the  Senior  presi- 
dent, and  all  those  who  helped  to  make  the 
dance  such  a  success. 


Junior 


High  School 


"It's  only  a  paper  moon  shining  over  a 
cardboard  sea."  With  these  words  the  High 
School's  first  dance  of  the  year  was  off  to 
a  gay  start.  The  girls  and  their  honored 
G.C.M.A.  dates  made  a  striking  picture 
against  the  background  of  a  glittering  gol- 
den moon. 

The  theme  song  was  carried  out  in  the 
decorations;  a  couple  swinging  on  a  new 
moon  over  a  dancing  cardboard  sea  with 
the  star-sprinkled  sky  above  them.  All  add- 
ed their  romantic  touch  to  this  colorful  even- 
ing. The  color  scheme  was  present  in  the 
delicious  cake  and  punch  that  was  served 
during  intermission. 

With  happy  hearts,  shining  faces,  and 
tired  dancing  feet,  the  night  came  success- 
fully to  an  end.  Good-byes  were  said,  stairs 
were  climbed,  and  wishes  for  another  dance 
very  soon  were  made  as  everyone  slipped 
into  bed. 


"Step  right  up  folks,  the  big  show  be- 
gins at  eight  o'clock."  That  was  all  the  in- 
vitation the  Juniors  and  their  guests,  the 
Merchant  Marine  cadets,  needed. 

Underneath  the  "big  top"  the  Juniors 
and  their  dates  danced  to  the  music  of  the 
Merchant  Marine  band,  and  were  lost  in 
the  atmosphere  of  a  gala  evening  at  the 
circus. 

Overhead,  a  false  ceiling  of  multicolored 
crepe  paper  was  twisted  and  draped  out 
from  the  center  creating  a  feeling  of  being 
under  a  gaily  striped  tent.  Surrounding  the 
dance  floor  were  huge  animals  and  side- 
show features  painted  riotous  colors.  Perch- 
ed in  front  of  the  band  were  pink  and  blue 
elephants  and  behind  was  a  huge  white 
horse. 

A  main  feature  was  the  inevitable  "soft 
drink  stand"  which  served  pink  lemonade 
and  bright  colored  cakes. 

The  dance  programs  for  the  occasion 
were  appropriately  decorated  with  a  bright 
red  clown,  holding  a  puppet,  on  the  front 
with  the  twelve  dances  numbered  inside. 

At  11:30  the  show  folded  up  and  dreamy 
eyed  dancers  parted  tired,  but  happy. 


CHILDHOOD  GONE 

No,  I  don't  want  to  be  grown-up, 
I  don't  want  that  at  all; 
But  now  there's  nothing  I  can  do, 
No,  nothing  now  at  all 

I  want  to  fie  in  leaves  all  day 

Or  play  in  hot  white  sands, 

Or   swing  from   boughs   of  laughing  trees, 

Or  follow  blasting  bands. 

I'd  let  the  leaves  dance  wild  and  free; 
Not  anchor  them  in  piles. 
And  I  would  play  in  autumn  winds 
And  run  for  miles  and  miles. 

I  want  the  morning  sun  to  smile, 
To  call  and  laugh  to  me; 
I'd  run  before  the  singing  wind 
For  joy  and  for  glee. 

— Nelwyn  Cook. 


22 


Gulf  Park  Enjoys 
Navy  Day  Events 

Navy  Day,  1945,  brought  to  Gulf  Park 
College  an  unusual  series  of  talks  and  tours. 
October  27,  the  date  actually  set  for  Navy 
Day,  was  not  by  any  means  the  only  day 
in  recognition  of  the  United  States  at  Gulf 
Park. 

Friday  morning,  October  26,  Lt.  (j.g.) 
R.  A.  Thomas  spoke  in  chapel,  relating  his 
experiences  on  the  U.S.S.  Halfmoon.  In  the 
talk  he  revealed  his  personal  reactions 
towards  the  perilous  life  and  narrow  escapes 
from  the  ever-present  shadow  of  death 
aboard   an   aircraft  retainer. 

That  same  evening  a  formal  banquet 
was  given  at  G.P.C.  for  the  commissioned 
officers  from  the  destroyer,  U.S.S.  Charles 
P.  Cecil,  and  the  submarine  U.S.S.  Trutta, 
which  were  moored  in  Gulfport  harbor  for 
the  week-end. 

The  banquet  opened  with  the  singing  of 
the  "Star-Spangled  Banner"  after  which  the 
Prince  Charmings  broke  the  ice  of  formality 
by  distributing  mail  throughout  the  dining 
hall. 

After  the  cocktail,  Lois  Eich  sang  "Em- 
braceable  You"   and   "The  Desert   Song." 

Peggy  Jo  Varnadow  extended  the  wel- 
coming toast. 

In  an  after-dinner  talk,  Lt.  Commander 
Hoskins,  skipper  of  the  Trutta,  related  his 
experiences  throughout  World  War  II,  first 
aboard  the  Sea  Dragon  and  then  on  his 
present  submarine.  Commander  Hoskins  was 
formerly  a  professor  at  the  University  of 
Ohio.  When  the  national  emergency  arose 
early  in  1941,  he  was  one  of  the  first  re- 
serve officers  to  be  sent  to  the  Pacific. 

Two  hundred  and  fifty  slack-clad  Gulf 
Park  girls  inspected  the  submarine,  U.S.S. 
Trutta,  and  the  Destroyer,  U.S.S.  Charles 
P.  Cecil,  on  Monday  morning,  October  29. 
With  the  other  visitors  they  looked  over 
the  ships  from  bow  to  stern,  port  and  star- 
board, from  topside  to  engine  room,  and 
from  conning  tower  to  torpedo  tube.  The 
Cecil  is  new  and  one  of  the  best  equipped 
radar  picket  ships  in  the  fleet.  Its  func- 
tion is  to  give  early  warning  of  approach- 
ing enemy  aircraft  and  to  provide  other 
ships  with  a  protection  against  enemy 
submarines.  The  Trutta  having  actually 
been  in  combat,  is  credited  for  having  sunk 
three  Japanese  man-of-war  vessels  and 
twenty-seven  cargo  ships. 

Gulf  Park,  indeed,  celebrated  Navy  Day ! 


Trip  To  Huck  Is 
Atomic  Surprise 

Bong!  the  bell  sounded.  Disinterestedly 
the  Gulf  Park  students  filed  into  the  audi- 
torium to  be  subjected  to  a  lecture  on  the 
atomic  bomb  and  its  relationship  to  the  sun 
by  Professor  Fleishman  from  the  Du  Pont 
Company.  Lagging  interest  perked  up  as  a 
weird  looking  figure  stode  in  a  dignified 
manner  on  to  the  stage  with  Dr.  Cox.  The 
Professor  really  looked  like  a  "character," 
perhaps,  his  speech  wouldn't  be  so  bad  after 
all.  Consequently,  the  speech  turned  into  a 
howling  success  as  the  gray-haired,  be- 
spectacled Professor,  alias  Oplinger,  step- 
ped forward  and  announced  that  we  were 
all  going  to  Huckleberry  Hill  in  order  to 
better  understand  the  power  of  the  sun. 
So  having  invested  much  confidence  in  the 
Professor,  Dr.  Cox  could  do  nothing  but 
concur  with  his  demands — in  the  interest  of 
science,  purely.  Then  pandemonium  broke 
loose — we  were  to  leave  for  Huck  in  fif- 
teen minutes! 

Going  to  Huck  had  long  been  looked 
forward  to  by  the  new  girls.  We'd  heard 
tales  of  the  wonderful  times  had  there  and 
what  a  heavenly  place  it  was,  but  we  want- 
ed to  see  for  ourselves.  The  bus  ride  seem- 
ed endless  and  at  every  turn  of  the  road 
there  were  shouts  of  "Is  this  it?  Well,  then, 
how  much  further?"  When  the  busses  final- 
ly stopped  at  a  dusty  lane  the  final  lap  be- 
gan. It  was  a  perfect  day  and  even  the 
hike  to  Huck  was  fun.  We  all  had  visions 
as  to  what  we  thought  Huck  would  look  like 
and  by  the  looks  on  our  faces  as  we  first 
caught  sight  of  it,  no  one  was  disappointed. 

Then  the  fun  began,  some  flopped  on  the 
beds  and  some  just  sat  around.  The  more 
adventuresome  went  hiking  and  exploring, 
and  there  were  many  tempting  paths  to 
follow.  As  for  those  determined  to  go  home 
with  a  lush  tan,  they  took  advantage  of  the 
sun  and  really  let  it  soak  in. 

We  didn't  have  to  wait  for  the  bell  to 
start  lining  up  for  lunch  and  the  aroma  and 
wishful  thinking  of  hamburgers  became  a 
reality.  Again  Dr.  Cox  was  astounded'  by 
our  endless  capacity. 

After  lunch  there  were  boat  trips  on 
the  bayou  and  a  very  exciting  volley  ball 
game  between  the  faculty  and  students.  The 
not  so  energetic  caught  up  on  their  letter 
writing,  reading,   and  bridge  playing. 

Everyone  dreaded  going  back  but  when 
the  time  finally  came  we  had  already  made 
plans  for  spending  week-ends  out  there, 
and  we  knew  we  had  many  a  pleasant  time 
in  store  for  us  at  Huck. 
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Annual  Tea  Is 
Curtain  Raiser 
For  Jet  Maskers 


The  Jet  Maskers,  sponsored  by  Miss 
Goe  resumed  their  prominence  on  the 
campus  this  year  with  their  annual 
tea  on  October  14  for  the  new  members 
and  the  faculty.  Over  a  hundred  guests 
were  entertained  in  the  Speech  Work  Shop. 

Miss  Goe  and  Miss  Silver,  and  several 
of  the  speech  majors  received  the  guests 
at  the  door,  while  the  other  majors  served 
tea  and  food  that's  almost  an  annual  treat 
within   itself. 

After  all  were  served,  Roberta  Oplinger, 
the  Jet  Maskers'  president,  welcomed  the 
guests.  Roberta  told  us  just  "who"  the  Jet 
Maskers  were  and  how  they  would  be  the 
backbone  of  almost  every  production  given 
at  Gulf  Park. 

Those  early  morning  breakfasts  they're 
planning  out  in  the  work  shop  sound  swell 
to  us.  And  so  do  the  plays,  ballets,  and 
operas  the  Jet  Maskers  are  planning  to  at- 
tend in  New  Orleans  in  the  coming  season. 

After  Roberta's  welcoming  speech,  little 
Edna  Maybin  Hewes  rendered  a  clever  tap 
dance  and  our  Senior  Trio  entertained  with 
that  ever  popular  "Does  Your  Heart  Beat 
For  Me?" 

With  such  a  full  and  exciting  schedule 
ahead  of  us  and  such  a  conscientious  group 
of  Jet  Maskers,  we  know  the  coming  year 
will  be  bright  with  success. 

LITTLE  MEN 

To-day  little  men — 
Tomorrow's   dust. 
No   soil — without    us ! 

— Kaye  Taylor. 


Sing  Song 
Annual  Event 
Since  Twenties 


Sing  Song  originated  in  the  fall  of  1927. 
Miss  Ethel  Cain  was  head  of  A. A.  at  that 
time.  It  has  been  an  annual  event  ever  since. 

No  activity  at  Gulf  Park  College  is 
quite  as  exciting  as  Sing-Song  to  the  girls 
as  it  is  their  own  production.  Of  course 
His  Majesty  the  Goat  is  awarded  to  the 
winning  class. 

Each  class  makes  up  an  original  skit — 
and  in  this  stunt  they  incorporate  an  orig- 
inal class  Alma  Mater. 

The  stunts  and  songs  are  handed  in  two 
weeks  before  the  night  of  Sing  Song.  The 
property  list  of  each  class  must  be  handed 
in  at  this  time  also.  No  class  may  spend 
more  than  ten  dollars  on  properties  and 
staging.  If  all  of  this  is  handed  in  on  the 
specified  date,  ten  points  is  given  to  each 
class. 

The  week  of  Sing-Song,  no  physical  edu- 
cation classes  are  held,  but  each  girl  is  re- 
quired to  be  present  at  each  practice.  Prac- 
tices are  held  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thurs- 
day and  Friday  afternoons  from  3:45  to 
5:30.  On  Saturday  the  practice  is  from  3:00 
to  5:00  p.m.  Each  day  roll  is  called  by  a 
member  of  the  Physical  Education  depart- 
ment. If  every  girl  is  present  and  on  time 
the  class  receives  2  points  for  that  day. 
Each  class  is  able  to  earn  20  points  before 
Sing-Song.  The  High  School  Department  is 
given  a  handicap  of  seven  points  since  their 
class  is  so  much  smaller  than  the  Junior 
class  or  the  Senior  class. 

The  night  of  the  performance  if  each 
girl  is  present,  that  class  receives  5  points. 

Three  people  not  connected  with  the  Col- 
lege are  asked  to  be  judges.  They  judge 
the  best  words  to  the  pep  song  and  the 
Alma  Mater ;  the  best  singing  by  each  class 
of  both  songs,  and  if  there  is  any  original 
music  they  grade  it  on  a  basis  of  from 
0  to  5  points.  They  also  judge  the  stunts 
1st,  2nd  and  3rd  place. 

All  of  the  points  are  totaled  and  the 
class  with  the  most  points  has  won  the 
Coveted  prize  of  "Sing-Song,"  His  Majesty 
the  Goat. 


24 


Skipper  Joan  Griffin 
And  Senior  Crew 
Win  Sailing  Honors 

First  interclass  competition  for  posses- 
sion of  His  Majesty  the  Goat  was  the  sail- 
ing race  on  Sunday  afternoon,  November  4. 

At  two  o'clock  Senior,  Junior  and  High 
School  boat  crews  met  at  the  end  of  the 
pier  to  draw  for  their  boats.  Senior  Skip- 
per, Joan  Griffin,  and  her  crew,  Margaret 
Bell  and  Bootsy  Hooge,  boarded  boat  Num- 
ber 1.  Juniors  drew  Number  3,  and  Skipper 
Luan  Lures  and  her  crew,  Jody  Belcher  and 
Nelwyn  Cooke,  got  under  way  quickly.  Jean 
Harreld,  skipper  for  High  School,  and  her 
crew,  Nancy  Cook  and  Betty  Jean  Coleman, 
set  sail  in  boat  Number  2. 

The  three  boats  sailed  below  the  start- 
ing stake  for  five  minutes.  Then  Mrs. 
"Mac"  blew  the  three  minute  warning 
whistle,  and  the  boats  moved  in  closer  to 
the  starting  stake.  High  School  and  the 
Seniors  had  to  come  about  several  times  to 
keep  from  crossing  the  starting  line.  Then 
Mrs.  "Mac"  blew  the  third  whistle  and  the 
race  began.  The  three  classes, servicemen, 
and  other  guests  crowded  on  the  end  of 
the  pier,  cheered  their  favorite  crew  on  with 
songs  and  yells. 

The  Senior  boat  took  the  lead  early  in 
the  race  and  remained  out  front  until  it 
crossed  the  finish  line.  High  School  and 
Juniors  battled  for  second  place  with  main- 
sails almost  touching.  Then  High  School 
got  a  good  lead  on  the  Juniors  when  they 
went  around  the  second  stake.  They  gain- 
ed on  the  Seniors  but  failed  to  catch  them. 

On  the  second  round  of  the  course,  spec- 
tators saw  the  Seniors  ahead  all  the  way 
while  High  School  and  Juniors  continued 
to  sail  close  together.  Rounding  the  second 
stake  High  School  jibed  which  eliminated 
them  from  the  race  and  put  the  Juniors  in 
second  place. 

When  the  victorious  Senior  crew  dock- 
ed their  boat,  they  were  sung  to  by  their 
happy  supporters  on  the  pier.  Colored 
pennants  decorating  the  pier  waved  their 
approval.  Smooth  sailing,  Skipper  Griffin 
and  crew! 


Peggy  Taylor 
Will  Lead  AA 


In  their  initial  meeting  of  1945-46  on 
October  12,  the  Athletic  Association  im- 
mediately swung  into  action.  As  president 
of  A.  A.,  Peggy  Taylor  took  charge  of  the 
meeting.  Officers  were  elected  as  follows: 
Lee  Ward,  vice-president;  Ruth  Lloyd  Will- 
ett,  secretary;  and  Ethel  Hooge,  treasurer. 
During  the  meeting  plans  for  the  year,  and 
especially  a  plan  for  the  first  A.  A.  party 
were  discussed.  A  bicycle  riding  ending  in 
a  weiner  roast  was  the  unanimous  decision 
of  the  girls  if  this  party  can  be  arranged. 

At  Gulf  Park  the  Athletic  Association 
plays  a  large  part  in  our  college  life.  First 
of  all  it  is  in  charge  of  the  fire-drills  for 
the  student's  protection.  Secondly,  it  spon- 
sors many  student-body  parties  during  the 
year.  Sing-Song,  Gulf  Park's  Mardi  Gras 
Ball,  and  the  Kid  Party  are  sponsored  by 
A.  A.  A.  A.  also  promotes  class  competition 
in  volley  ball,  hockey,  swimming,  tennis, 
basketball,  and  baseball.  A.  A.  is  responsible 
for  skating  parties  and  other  added  pleas- 
ures for  its  members.  It  secures  letters  and 
emblems  for  outstanding  mark  in  each  field 
of  physical  education. 

On  the  first  Saturday  night  of  school, 
A.  A.  gave  a  swimming  party  for  all  stu- 
dents in  school.  Old  girls  in  the  water  bal- 
let, under  direction  of  Mrs.  Harry  McElroy, 
gave  a  burlesque  and  several  formations 
from  their  last  year's  show  for  the  party. 
Dr.  Cox  and  the  faculty  present  acted  as 
judges  for  the  pajama  race  and  the  comic 
diving  contest.  After  swimming  vigorously, 
refreshments  were  served.  This  was  an  A. 
A.  function. 

Any  Gulf  Park  student  who  maintains 
a  B.  average  in  physical  education  is  in- 
vited to  join  the  Athletic  Association.  Miss 
Alexander,  sponsor  of  A.  A.  and  president, 
Peggy  Taylor,  are  ready  to  lead  a  bigger 
and  better  Athletic  Association  to  its  most 
successful  year  at  Gulf  Park. 
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Sails  In  The  Breeze! 


/ 
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Reading  left  to  right — 

Top  row — Senior  Crew:  Ethel 
Hooge,  Goan  Griffin,  Margaret 
Ethel  Hooge,  Goan  Griffin,  Mar- 
garet Bell. 

Middle  row — Junior  Crew:  Jody 
Belcher,  Luan  Lures,  Nelwyn 
Cooke 

Bottom  row — High  School  Crew: 
Nancy  Cook,  Jean  Harreld,  Betty 
Jean  Coleman. 
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BIT  and   SPUR 


Ann  Gentry,  President 
Other  Officers  Elected 


During  the  first  few  weeks  of  this  term, 
the  Bit  and  Spur  Club  held  its  first  meeting 
for  the  purpose  of  electing  officers.  Ann 
Gentry  was  chosen  president ;  Janet  Rains- 
burg,  vice-president;  Peggy  Holtz,  secre- 
tary; and  Tini  Wilbert,  treasurer.  Under  the 
guidance  of  these  capable  leaders  and  that 
of  Miss  Catherine  Thompson,  Gulf  Park's 
very  popular  instructor  in  the  art  of  equi- 
tation, many  very  interesting  activities 
have  been  planned.  Already  there  have  been 
one  supper  ride  and  a  breakfast  ride  on 
which  many  hundreds  of  delicious  pancakes 
were  consumed.  It  seems  that  the  only 
emotion  comparable  to  that  experienced 
upon  arising  at  dawn  for  a  brisk  canter 
along  the  sea  wall  is  the  thrill  of  riding  at 
a  slow  walk  by  starlight  while  watching  the 
new  moon  make  its  lazy  way  across  the 
heavens.  These  two  occasions  have  proved 
so  enjoyable  that  several  more  outings  have 
been  planned.  One  of  the  fond  dreams  of 
some  of  the  members  of  the  club  is  an  out- 
ing to  Huckleberry  Hill.  It  is  hoped  that  it 
will  be  possible  to  spend  the  night  at  the 
cabin  there.  Gcavanger  hunts  are  always 
exciting,  but  the  ones  that  the  Bit  and  Spur 
Club  has  planned  on  horseback  should  prove 
even  more  so  than  usual.  Also  provided  for 
later  in  the  year  are  hay  rides,  paper  chases, 
cross  country  rides,  and  to  top  things,  a 
Gymkhana,  followed  by  the  Bit  and  Spur 
banquet  at  the  end  of  January. 

This  year  there  are  seventy  girls  taking 
riding  at  Gulf  Park.  Regular  meetings  are 
held  at  which  interesting  programs  are  pre- 
sented  by   the    appointed    committee,    com- 


posed of  Joan  Belcher,  Lallie  Hudgings, 
Peggy  Holtz,  and  Mim  Cowan. 

One  new  horse  has  been  added  to  the 
stables  this  year,  and  it  is  hoped  that  some 
more  will  be  purchased  soon. 

Together  with  the  fact  that  this  section 
of  the  country  is  a  wonderful  place  to  ride, 
the  beautiful  weather  of  the  Gulf  Coast, 
and  the  enthusiasm  of  the  riding  depart- 
ment should  make  this  one  of  the  best  years 
in  the  annals  of  the  Bit  and  Spur  Club  at 
Gulf  Park. 


A  Childhood  Passion 

My  entire  childhood  was  centered  around 
one  subject,  horses.  My  thoughts  and  ac- 
tions were  dominated  by  them.  Other  chil- 
dren wanted  to  play  dolls  or  house  or  store, 
but  I  just  wanted  to  play  "Horse." 

I  don't  exactly  remember  when  I  first 
became  interested  in  them,  but  it  must  have 
been  while  I  was  still  very  young,  because 
I  cannot  remember  a  time  when  they  were 
not  in  my  mind.  I  used  to  climb  up  on  my 
father's  knee  and  watch  him  sketch  pictures 
of  horses.  When  my  sister  and  I  were  old- 
er he  would  take  us  to  bed  and  while  we  lay 
there  in  the  dark  he  would  tell  us  the  story 
of  'Black  Beauty."  It  was  always  a  con- 
tinued story  so  that  every  night  the  black 
horse  would  be  in  a  different  situation. 

We  had  several  vacant  lots  around  our 
home  which  offered  me  much  ground  to 
play  on.  I  had  my  own  version  of  Cowboys 
and  Indians,  with  me  being  the  horse  that 
the  cowboy  rode.  Most  of  my  free  time 
was  spent  galloping  around  the  lots. 

Another  way  that  I  used  to  amuse  my- 
self was  to  draw  horses  on  pieces  of  card- 
board, color  them  and  cut  them  out  until  I 
would  have  a  herd  of  cardboard  horses 
prancing  over  the   living  room   floor. 

It  was  at  the  age  of  seven  when  I  first 
noticed  the  milkman's  horse.  He  was  all 
white  and  I  believe  his  name  was  Bino,  a 
shorter  way  of  saying  Albino.  He  was  very 
old,  with  a  deep  sway  back  and  he  had  to 
wear  a  muzzle  because  he  had  a  habit  of 
taking  little  friendly  nips  at  the  passersby. 
In  spite  of  all  his  faults,  I  thought  he  was 
the  most  beautiful  animal  I  had  ever  seen. 
I  was  devoted  to  him  and  every  day,  rain 
or  shine,  I  would  be  waiting  at  the  curb 
for  Bino. 

I  am  not  ashamed  of  this  tom-boyish 
childhood  I  had  and  I  certainly  would  not 
change  a  day  of  it.  This  love  of  horses  had 
grown  with  me,  and  I  now  spend  my  spare 
time  drawing  and  reading  about  them. 

—Mary    Miller. 
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Childhood  Playmates 


usie 


Lou 


In  childhood  did  you  ever  have  the  op- 
portunity to  play  with  colored  children?  I 
agree  with  William  A.  Percy  who  says, 
"One  who  has  not  been  raised  with  little 
Negro  children  might  as  well  not  have 
been  raised  at  all."  Due  to  the  fact  that 
we  lived  on  a  plantation,  I  hardly  every 
played  with  white  children  until  I  was  six 
or  seven  years  old.  Mother,  realizing  this 
fact,  wanted  me  to  make  the  best  of  the 
situation,  although  I  know  she  would  have 
preferred  me  to  be  among  children  of  my 
own  race.  She  taught  me  to  realize  my  social 
position  with  them  but  never  be  egotistical 
about  it.  I  consider  this  one  of  the  best  ac- 
complishments in  life,  and  I  hope  to  master 
it  someday. 

One  of  the  happiest  experiences  I  re- 
call at  present  was  when  six  of  us  would 
ride  "Ole  Nig."  the  family's  pet  mule,  all 
around  the  place.  My  frandfather  had 
bought  "Nig"  twenty-one  years  before.  Af- 
ter piling  on  "Nig's"  back,  sometimes  we 
would  ride  down  to  the  bayou  bank.  There 
we  were  engrossed  with  making  mud  pies 
for  hours  at  a  time.  How  delightful  it  was 
to  mix  the  mud  into  small  patties  or  even 
fancy  designs!  Truly,  those  little  colored 
girls  had  the  most  vivid  imaginations  and 
ingenious  thoughts  for  children  their  age. 
For  instance,  who  would  ever  think  of  pre- 
tending an  old  bayou  bank  was  such  an 
exciting  place  as  an  island  one  was  ship- 
wrecked on,  except  these  playmates  of 
mine?  I  certainly  thought  them  very  won- 
derful because  they  were  forever  filling 
my  mind  with  new  creative  thoughts  as 
well  as  facts  about  their  lives  that  most 
outsiders  never  know  exists.  The  happiness 
they  witness  and  the  love  they  have  for 
one  another  are  quite  an  asset  to  a  mar- 
velous life.  To  me  they  are  the  most  con- 
tent and  jovial  group  of  people  I  have  ever 
known.  Why?  Because  they  never  are  wor- 
ried about  any  sort  of  major  problems  for 
the  plantation  owner  supplies  and  aids  them 
with  sufficient  help  when  they  are  in  need 
of  it. 

My  dealings  with  these  truly  fascinating 
playmates  shall  never  leave  my  memory. 
I  feel  I  have  learned  a  great  deal  from  them, 
especially  a  look  into  a  new  phase  of  life. 
This  knowledge  was  placed  in  my  mind  in 
a  pleasant  way,  through  my  constant  as- 
sociation with  them. 

— Elizabeth   Sturdivant. 


My  father  bought  me  a  horse  for  my 
twelfth  birthday.  The  horse  was  a  beauti- 
ful sorrel  mare,  which  I  named  Susie  Lou. 
Sussie  Lou  and  I  became  great  friends. 

When  I  wanted  to  go  for  a  ride,  I  would 
go  to  the  gate  of  the  pasture  and  whistle 
and  she  would  come  to  me.  She  felt  very 
playful  on  some  days  and  she  would  let  me 
get  almost  close  enough  to  touch  her,  then 
she  would  hold  her  head  high  in  the  air 
and  give  a  kick  and  run  a  little  distance. 
She  would  repeat  this  action  until  I  had 
chased  her  all  over  the  pasture  and  then 
she  would  turn  and  walk  right  up  to  me. 
By  this  time  I  was  too  tired  to  ride  her. 

Susie  Lou  and  I  had  some  wonderful 
times  together.  I  would  get  up  early  in 
the  morning  and  take  a  long  ride  over  the 
plains,  while  I  could  smell  the  earth  still 
damp  with  dew.  Susie  Lou  and  I  also  took 
long  moonlight  rides.  I  would  get  a  firm 
hold  on  the  reins  and  a  good  seat  in  the 
saddle  on  these  rides  because  she  would 
playfully  jump  sideways  when  she  saw  the 
lacy  shadows  that  the  trees  made  on  the 
road. 

I  felt  as  safe  and  secure  on  Susie  Lou 
as  I  did  in  my  bed  at  night.  I  knew  her  so 
well  that  I  could  anticipate  her  every  move. 
I  knew  exactly  what  tricks  she  would  play 
on  me,  for  instance,  if  I  let  the  reins  lie 
loosely  on  her  neck  she  would  get  the  bit 
in  her  teeth  and  run  with  me  as  fast  as  she 
could  go  until  she  was  tired  and  lathered 
with  sweat.  I  could  always  tell  if  she  was 
afraid  of  the  road  ahead  by  the  way  she 
arched  her  neck  and  looked  around.  I  could 
also  feel  the  tenseness  of  her  muscles  and 
the  cautiousness  of  her  step.  I  knew  exact- 
ly what  would  frighten  her  and  I  tried  to 
avoid  these  things.  Susie  Lou  was  very 
afraid  of  buses  and  trucks  that  had  air 
brakes.  Evidently  the  hissing  noise  made 
her  think  it  was  a  snake. 

My  horse  had  a  language  of  her  own, 
and  I  came  to  understand  it  very  well.  I 
could  tell  her  moods  by  the  way  she  car- 
ried her  body,  head,  and  tail  or  by  the  look 
in  her  eyes.  I  could  tell  if  she  was  going 
to  be  mischievous,  playful,  or  mean.  Many 
times  I  have  seen  a  sparkle  of  love  and 
trust  in  those  big  brown  eyes.  I  learned 
to  love  the  sound  of  leather  cracking  and 
the  jingle  of  bits.  It  was  wonderful  to  feel 
a  velvety  nose  pushing  against  my  shoulder 
or  feeling  in  my  pockets  for  sugar.  Susie 
Lou  brought  many  happy  hours  to  my 
childhood. 

— Elaine    Bishop. 
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MINNIE     MINCHELL 


Like  finding  a  needle  in  a  haystack — 
Luan  Luers  found  Don.  Hubba!  Hubba! 

All  Carolyn  Alert  has  to  do  to  get  her 
man  is  sing  to  him  and  he'll  come  a  run- 
nin'. 

"Never  let  your  right  hand  knoweth 
what  your  left  doeth,"  quoteth  Curtis 
Smith  as  she  writes  to  John  and  Albert 
every  night. 

Gloria  Williams  taking  up  muchly  time 
in  that  phone  booth  burning  up  the  wires 
between   Gulfport   and   Parris   Island. 

Mary  Ellen  Hardy  still  continues  to  get 
three  servicemen's  letters  to  anybody  else's 
one.  A  boy  in  every  camp  must  be  her 
slogan — and  what  a  wonderful  one! 

Desha  Clayton  finds  the  casanovas  of 
GCMA  good  company.  More  power  to  you  D. 

"I'm  forever  blowing  bubbles"  could  be 
Miss  Kate  Wetherbee's  new  motto.  For 
further  info,  ask  Miss  Kate  about  it.  P.  S. 
Did  you  have  fun? 

Who  is  the  home  town  civilian  in  Lolann 
Harris's  life?  Bring  him  back  again,  Lolann. 

Catherine  Walton  had  a  date  for  the 
Merchant  Marine  dance  almost  before  the 
dance  was  planned.  How  does  she  do  it? 

"Toushey"  Jan  Hayes  and  "Elmer." 

If  you  aren't  from  Georgia  you're  just 
out  of  luck.  Florence  Crooks  fascinates  her 
men  with  her  southern  drawl. 

Mama  Rine  broke  up  Mile.  Hankina 
Ainsworthowski's  reducing  salon  in  the 
smoker  the  other  night.  Come  now,  Mama 
Rine,  don't  you  want  your  little  charges  to 
have  the  oh,  so  slim  f eegures ! 

Instead  of  leaving  in  love,  Tolley  ar- 
rived at  GPC  deep  in  the  throes  of  it. 

It  didn't  seem  to  take  Shoulders  very 
long  to  catch  on  around  here.  For  proof, 
all  those  dates  and  calls  she  gets. 

Orchids  to  Bets  Jones.  Wounln't  it  be 
wonderful  if  we  could  all  have  a  "Larry." 

Hey,  "Professor"  Oplinger,  how  about 
prescribing  another  day  at  "Huck"  for  us — 
first  medicine  we've  ever  enjoyed. 

MOVIE  MARQUEE: 

"Anchors     Aweigh" — Louise     Tucker     and 

Mannie  Poch 
"Adventures  of  Rusty"— Ruth  Lloyd  Willett 
"Divorce" — Jane  Quisenberry 
"Affairs  of  Susan" — Sue  Ann  Baskin 
"Duffy's  Tavern"— Y-Hut 
"Home  in  Indiana" — Marilyn  Sunderlin 
"The    Little    Foxes"— Macklin,    Petty,    and 

Herd 


"Some  Must  Watch" — The  hostesses 
"The  Southerner" — Esther  Yerger 
"Junior  Miss" — Sue  Shirley 

Elsie  Wilsford  certainly  has  taken  an 
interest  in  Mississippi  State  football  news, 
or  is  it  a  certain  player  named  Graham? 

Have  you  seen  that  glittering  object 
"Babs"  Page  is  sporting  on  her  sweaters? 
Couldn't  be  Monty's  frat  pin  could  it, 
"Babs"? 

Jane  Gillespie  has  "Mike"  on  her  mind 
these  days. 

Have  you  seen  that  picture  of  Phil  Rob- 
erts' fellow?  Boy!  Is  he  a  dream? 

Guess  who  "Cheeke"  happened  to  run 
into  on  a  street  corner  in  New  Orleans? 
Robert   Cummings,    himself. 

That  dark  goodlooking  hunk  of  man  on 
Irene  Connely's  dresser  is  none  other  than 
a  guy  named  "Joe." 

That  cute  little  Sarah  Jennings  is  so 
excited  about  going  home.  Who  could  blame 
her  with  a  guy  like  Harold  waiting  for  her 
at  home. 

Mac's  heart  throb  these  days  is  a  tall 
dashing  fellow  by  the  name  of  "Don"  from 
GCMA. 

"Butch"  got  a  shower  bath  the  other 
night.  Seems  like  someone  put  a  bucket  of 
water  over  her  door. 

Who  is  this  "Mickey"  we're  all  hearing 
so  much  about?  For  the  real  low  down,  see 
Nancy  Cook. 

"T-bone!  T-bone!"  is  still  "Hutch's"  call 
this  year. 

Ah,  the  boys  in  navy  blue  and  the  girls 
seen  quite  often  on  GPC  campus.  Witness 
Paula  Jennegan  and  Tommy,  Squirley  and 
Tommy,  Dill  and  Pablo. 

Nice  weather  for  football  games,  isn't 
it   Emogene  and  Lilly? 

Jo  Varnadow  still  in  tithers  over  that 
trip  home.  That  first  Lt.  of  course,  couldn't 
have  had  anything  to  do  with  it. 

A  steady  diet?  Helen  Ross  and  Dick. 

Somebody  puleeze  tell  Beverly  Jo  Brown 
there   is   a  man  shortage. 

Agnes  Butts  spent  a  dreamy  week-end 
with  her  parents  and  her  man.  How  we 
envy  you,  Agnes. 

Oh,  Shorty,  that  Merchant  Marine  of 
yours  is  out  of  this  world.  Since  this  week- 
end, we'd  say  you  were,  too. 

Temple,  that  Lt.  of  yours  had  us  so 
gog-eyed  at  dinner  the  other  night,  nobody 
had  eyes  for  their  food. 

(Continued  to  page  38) 
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Courageous  Juniors 
Gain  Beachead 
On  Ship  Island 

Ship  Island 

Monday,  October  8,  1945 

Cloudy,  but  warm 

Seamen  first  class  juniors  boarded  the 
shrimper,  Fairy  Queen,  and  its  partner, 
a  small  shrimper,  and  shoved  off  for  Ship 
Island  about  9:30  a.  m. 

After  about  a  two  hour  trip  on  the 
briny  deep,  they  arrived  at  their  destina- 
tion in  good  spirits.  Clamoring  ashore  they 
found  the  Fort  already  occupied  and  the 
island  already  taken  over  by  an  army  of 
mosquitoes.  War  was  declared  at  once.  How- 
ever, these  hardy  lassies  didn't  let  this 
dampen  their  spirits,  so  plowing  through 
sand  and  mosquitoes  they  made  their  way 
to  the  other  side  of  the  island  for  a  short 
swim  with  Mrs.  "Mac"  and  Miss  Alexander 
before  lunch.  Dressing  for  lunch  they  all 
donned  their  "armor"  consisting  of  jeans, 
jackets,  bandanas,  shorts  with  towels  and 
sweaters  effectively  draped  around  bare 
legs. 

Disregarding  all  diets,  likes  and  dis- 
likes, everyone  "dived"  into  lunch.  After 
the  feast  they  headed  for  the  old  Civil  War 
fort,  with  Mr.  Cooke  as  their  guide.  They 
wandered  through  the  maize  of  passages 
and  winding  stairs  and  succeeded  in  cover- 
ing the  old  fort  from  top  to  bottom. 

The  most  energetic  and  adventurous 
souls  walked  to  the  light  house  and  climb- 
ed to  the  top  to  get  a  bird's  eye  view  of  the 
surroundings. 

Because  of  the  army  of  mosquitoes  the 
Fairy  Queen  shoved  off  early.  Everyone 
with  pockets  full  of  shells  and  bugs  boarded 
once  again  and  set  out  for  home. 

Going  home  the  hardy  juniors  relaxed  by 
playing  cards,  singing,  drinking  cokes,  and 
sleeping.  To  prove  that  the  juniors  are 
"old  salts"  from  way  hack,  they  tried  their 
hands  at  steering  the  boat.  Eventually  they 
landed  in  port  and  after  giving  three  cheers 
to  Dr.  Cox  and  Mr.  Cooke  for  a  wonderful 
time,  they  trudged  down  the  pier  with  their 
red  noses  and  pink  cheeks  glowing. 


MORRIS  -  KOERNER 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  Lee  Morris  of 
Farmington,  Mo.,  announce  the  engagement 
of  their  daughter,  Miss  Frances  Irene  Mor- 
ris, to  Sgt.  Max  Howard  Koerner,  Army, 
of  Charleston,  W  Va.,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
J.  R.  Koerner  of  Lexington,  Mo. 

Miss  Morris  graduated  from  Gulf  Park 
College,  and  received  her  degree  from  Mis- 
souri University.  While  at  Gulf  Park,  Miss 
Morris  was  president  of  the  student  body 
in  her  senior  year. 

Sergeant  Koerner  received  his  journalism 
degree  from  the  University  of  Missouri. 
Following  his  graduation  he  did  newspaper 
work  in  Gulfport  with  the  Mississippi  Coast 
Guide,  where  the  couple  met  while  Miss 
Morris  was  on  the  faculty  at  Gulf  Park 
College. 

The  wedding  will  be  an  event  of  the 
early    winter. 


Lieut.  H.  C.  L.  Johnson 
In  Navy  Reserve 

Lieutenant  H.  C.  L.  Johnson,  USNR,  of 
12  Meadow  Avenue,  has  been  released  to 
inactive  duty  from  the  Naval  Service,  ac- 
cording to  an  announcement  made  by  the 
United  States  Naval  Personnel  Separation 
Center  in  New  York,  on  October  21, 

Having  served  36  months  in  the  Navy, 
Lieutenant  Johnson  participated  in  action 
at  Tarawa,  Kwajalein,  Saipan,  Tiniam,  Ley- 
te,  Luzon,  Mindoro,  Iwo  Jima  and  the  Tok- 
yo final  strikes  and  occupation.  He  is  eligible 
for  the  Navy  Reserve  and  Third  Fleet  Cita- 
tion. 

Lieutenant  Johnson's  last  duty  station 
was  aboard  the  USS  turban  as  commanding 
officer.  He  is  the  son  of  Mrs.  J.  Johnson  of 
Chicago,  and  is  married  to  the  former  Miss 
Helen  Garvey  of  Oak  Park,  111. 

Mrs.  Johnson  was  a  member  of  the 
Speech  Department  of  Gulf  Park  College 
for  three  years.  She  left  in  1939  when  her 
family  moved  to  New  York. 

— Bronxville  Review  Press. 
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Mary  D.  Stewart 
Business 
Executive 


Paducah  Sun-Democrat  calls  her  "a 
pretty  girl  with  a  headful  of  busi- 
ness sense,"  when  she  buys  bus  fran- 
chise and  equipment,  takes  over  ex- 
ecutive duties. 


"The  Paducah  Bus  Company  may  appear  Miss  Stewart  was  graduated  last  May  16 

the    same    but    something    new    has    been     from  University  of  Arizona,  where  she  ma- 
added,  jored  in  speech  and  minored  in  business. 


Miss  Mary  Deronda  Stewart,  21-year- 
old  native  of  Pineville,  Ky.,  is  owner  and 
operator  of  the  26-bus  system." 

Miss  Stewart,  a  pretty  girl  with  a  head- 
ful of  business  sense,  is  the  daughter  of  D. 
D.  Stewart,  Lexington,  Ky.,  who  last  year 
bought  the  bus  franchise  from  the  city  and 
the  system's  equipment  from  Kentucky  Util- 
ities Company. 

The  city  commission  Tuesday  night  ap- 
proved the  transfer  and  made  Miss  Stewart 
the  legal  holder  of  the  10-year  franchise. 

The  approval  was  unanimous  and  em- 
phasized by  a  big  box  of  candy,  which  the 
commissioners  produced  in  appreciation  of 
Miss  Stewart's  fine  manners  and  opposition- 
melting  personality. 

Miss  Stewart  swept  all  doubts  of  her 
business  ability  aside  with  a  smile  much 
brighter  than  the  lights  in  the  drab  old 
commission  chamber. 

The  young  lady  bought  the  system's 
equipment  and  franchise  from  her  father  a 
short  time  ago.  The  deal  was  made  sub- 
ject to  approval  of  the  city.  The  petition 
for  transfer  of  the  franchise  revealed  that 
Miss  Stewart  paid  her  father  $7,000  for  the 
permit.  The  price  of  the  system  was  not  dis- 
closed. 


Mary  D.  Stewart  attended  Gulf  Park 
College  1942  and  1943  where  she  majored 
in  Speech.  Her  junior  year  she  was  elected 
vice-president  of  Phi  Theta  Kappa  at  the 
national  convention  held  at  Gulf  Park.  Her 
senior  year  she  was  voted  the  most  intel- 
lectual in  her  class. 

In  an  informal  little  speech  to  the  com- 
mission, Miss  Stewart  said:  "I  contemplate 
no  changes  in  the  present  system,  but  if 
changes  are  made  later  they  will  be  for  the 
better." 

The  young  business  woman  studied  busi- 
ness all  the  way  through  school  and  learned 
the  practical  angles  to  operation  of  buses  by 
working  three  summers  for  the  Lexington 
Railway  Company. 

She  admitted  being  a  "little  scared"  but 
the  nervousness  was  not  enough  to  upset 
her  poise  and  polished  business-like  appear- 
ance. 

Her  biggest  fear  apparently  concerns 
her  youth.  She  is  afraid  her  21-year-old  ap- 
pearance will  be  mistaken  for  inexperience 
and  incapability  in  the  bus  business. 

"I  wanted  in  the  business  and  I  believe 
I  can  make  a  go  of  it,"  she  declared. 
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ALUMNAE 


ALICE  JOHNSON,  '39  (Mrs.  Mose  Swain) 
writes  that  they  will  move  in  their  new 
home  in  November  and  hopes  never  to  have 
to  move  again.  Her  address  will  be  1221 
Queen  City  Avenue,  Tuscaloosa,  Alabama. 
We  rejoice  with  Alice  that  her  brother, 
Sage,  who  was  missing  in  action  was  found 
in  a  Jap  prison  camp  and  will  soon  return 
home. 

ASPASIA  NORTH,  '28,  (Mrs.  Paul  A.  N. 
Shults)  sends  her  permanent  address  as  379 
Park  Boulevard,  Glen  Ellyn,  Illinois.  Aspasia 
says  they  spend  their  summers  on  Portage 
Lake  in  Michigan.  This  is  also  the  home  of 
Helen  Dunham,  '37  (Mrs.  Dennis  E.  Mc- 
Carthy) who  had  a  baby  boy  born  in  July. 
Aspasia  has  two  sons,  John  who  is  eight 
and  Jim  who  is  six. 

KATHLEEN  ZOLLMAN,  1937-38  (Mrs. 
Manning  H.  Williams),  is  now  in  Boulder, 
Colorado  studying  Russian  with  her  hus- 
band. Her  home  address  is  601  Cascade, 
Boulder.  Kathleen  tells  us  that  Maurine,  '35 
(Mrs.  Kirkland  Alexander)  well-known  Pow- 
er's model,  New  York  for  several  years,  is 
now  in  Los  Angeles  where  her  husband  is 
writing  script. 

MARJORIE  LONGFELLOW,  1926-27  (Mrs. 
Charles  F.  Otis)  writes  that  she  is  working 
in  the  Health  Office  in  Rochester,  New 
York.  She  took  the  job  as  a  war  time 
emergency,  but  likes  it  so  well  she  plans  to 
stay  indefinitely.  She  has  a  son  who  is  now 
in  Junior  High  School  and  a  daughter  in 
the  fifth  grade.  Marjorie's  address  is  75 
Wyndale  Road,  Rochester,  New  York. 
VIRGINIA  MARCHMONT,  '40  (Mrs.  Char- 
les F.  Whitmer)  is  living  at  232  E.  Long- 
view  Avenue,  Columbus  2,  Ohio,  while  her 
husband  is  stationed  there.  She  says  they 
plan  to  return  to  Atlanta  after  his  dis- 
charge. They  have  two  children,  Peggy 
Ann  who  is  thirty-two  months  old  and 
Wade  who  is  ten  months  old. 

PFC.  HELGA  GOLLONG,  '41,  is  now  sta- 
tioned MCAS  WRS  20,  Cherry  Point,  North 
Carolina.  Helga  says  her  family  now  lives 
in  Wilmington,  Delaware. 

DOROTHY  SPURGEON,  '35,  Muncie  Indi- 
ana writes  that  she  is  now  librarian  at 
Riverside  Military  Academy  in  Gainesville, 
Georgia.  She  expresses  the  hope  that  their 
class  may  some  day  have  a  reunion  at 
HUCK — -they  have  heard  so  much  about  it 
and  would  like  to  "just  take  over." 

MARILYN  MYERS,  1941-44,  Decatur  Ill- 
inois is  studying  piano  in  New  York  again 


this  winter.  She  says  "One  of  my  real  thrills 
here  in  New  York  this  year  is  going  to  the 
enormous  Halloran  Military  Hospital  to  play 
for  the  boys.  I've  been  invited  by  the  Red 
Cross  to  go  out  this  coming  Saturday  and 
will  spend  all  afternoon  and  evening  going 
from  ward  to  ward.  I  play  all  popular  and 
it  is  the  most  wonderful  feeling  to  think 
I  can  make  the  boys  all  a  little  gay — for 
at  least  a  few  minutes." 

BETTY  WEILL,  '44,  writes  from  North- 
western saying  she  has  enough  work  to 
keep  her  out  of  mischief.  "I  teach  8  lab 
for  B40  (Fundamentals  of  Theater  Prac- 
tice), each  two  hours  long.  Am  taking 
K causes  Acting,  Sarett's  Persuasion,  and  the 
part  of  lighting  from  Ted  Fuchs  I  didn't 
get  last  year.  Am  going  to  be  working  the 
first  show  'Squaring  the  Circle,'  for  lights 
— should  be  fun." 

HAZEL  FRYER,  '45,  writes  from  Univers- 
ity of  Wisconsin  to  say  how  much  she  misses 
Gulf  Park.  She  is  taking  a  speech  course. 
Hazel's  parents  are  both  graduates  of  the 
University,  and  she  says  that  makes  it 
even  nicer.  She  is  living  with  an  aunt  who 
lives  near  the  campus,  and  says  everything 
really  is  just  perfect.  Hazel  plans  to  come 
back  to  Gulf  Park  for  graduation  in  the 
spring. 

FAYE  DUNN,  '44,  who  is  in  the  WAVES 
stationed  at  Gulfport,  has  been  a  frequent 
visitor  on  the  campus  this  summer  and 
fall.  We  have  enjoyed  seeing  Faye. 
JANE  JOESTING,  '32,  (Mrs.  Clayton  J. 
Schlosser,  Alton,  Illinois)  visited  Gulf  Park 
this  fall. 

ALINE  WETHERBEE,  1925-31,  (Mrs.  Sam 
F.  Bowdon)  was  a  Gulf  Park  visitor  in 
September.  She  is  now  living  in  Calera,  Ala- 
bama. 

MOLLIE  ALLEN  JAGOE,  '34,  (Mrs.  Dick 
Welpton)  visited  the  campus  recently  on 
her  way  to  Homestead,  Florida,  which  will 
be  her  future  home. 

LORAINE  LOOMIS,  '33,  (Mrs.  Michael  Web- 
ber) called  at  Gulf  Park  early  in  October. 
She  has  a  daughter  9  and  a  son  5.  Her 
husband  has  just  returned  from  overseas 
and  they  will  continue  to  live  in  Enid,  Okla- 
homa. 

ELSA  JONES,  1940-43,  engagement  has 
been  announced  to  Cadet  John  J.  Schmit, 
Jr.  The  wedding  to  take  place  next  June 
after  the  graduation  of  the  prospective 
bridegroom  from  the  United  States  Military 
Academy. 
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KAY  HICKS,  '41,  is  now  visiting  her  par- 
ents in  Tulsa.  Her  home  is  in  Chicago  where 
she  is  an  industrial  designer.  We  learn  from 
the  Tulsa  Daily  World  of  October  7,  1945, 
that  "Kay  designs  practically  anything — 
electrical  appliances,  radio  cabinets,  book 
cases  and  many  types  of  furniture,  also 
plastics,  such  as  compacts,  cigarette  cases 
and  the  accessories  for  purses  such  as 
clasps,  handles  and  other  decorative  fea- 
tures." 

Of  the  class  of  1944  Sue  Morency  tells  us 
Mary  Ellen  Banks  is  going  to  Helen  Nor- 
fleet  School  in  New  York;  Bette  Metz  is  a 
Senior  at  Iowa  University;  Lillian  Ocasek  is 
at  the  University  of  Wisconsin  studying 
journalism;  Marybea  Manly  is  working  on 
her  masters  in  education  at  Drake;  Audrey 
Lindholm  is  in  the  WAVES  and  stationed 
in  New  York;  Pidge  Jasper  is  at  the  Chi- 
cago Academy  of  Fine  Arts ;  Marilyn  Foun- 
tain is  at  Iowa  University;  Virginia  Wolfe 
is  a  Red  Cross  Secretary  for  the  home 
nursing  department;  Barbara  Torrance  is 
a  senior  at  Iowa  University;  Doris  Culp  is 
at  Oklahoma  University;  Joy  Goff  is  with 
Fay  Strassman  at  University  of  Texas; 
Virginia  Kirk  is  at  the  University  of  Ten- 
nessee; Betty  Ann  Lyons  is  at  Missouri 
University;  Betty  Ann  Taylor  is  at  the 
University  of  Nebraska. 

Shirley  Van  Dolah,  '41  (Mrs.  Warren  G. 
Mollenkamp)  writes — "He  ardived  June  5, 
weighs  6V2  pounds,  the  name  is  Dennis  and 
he  is  the  same  pocket  edition  of  Molly  that 
Tad  is.  Molly  was  here  for  the  long  awaited 
day,  and  five  days  after,  by  requesting  an 
emergency  leave.  Then  back  to  the  Pacific. 
Well,  this  Atomic  age  is  something!  Molly 
is  back  and  a  civilian  with  Eastern  Air  Lines 
in  Atlanta.  Our  address  is  the  same  only 
permanent,  we  hope— 2862  Lenox  Road,  At- 
lanta, Georgia. 


MARRIAGES 

MARTHA  SCOTT,  '45,  of  Indianapolis,  In- 
diana to  Paul  Osgood.  At  home  525  Beech- 
ingham  Drive,  Indianapolis,  Indiana. 
ANN  LINFIELD,  '45  of  Gulfport  to  0.  L. 

Petty. 

MARGARET    WINSHIP,    '39,    of    Atlanta, 
Georgia  to  Pemberton  Cooley,  Jr. 
ELEANOR  THOMAS,  '43,  Rirksville,  Mis- 
souri   on    June    28    to    Dr.    Denzil    Morton 
Ferguson,  Jr. 

JANE  REHORN,  '41,  Kansas  City,  Missouri 
to  Jack  Kennedy  Mann  on  June  15  in  Ocean 

Springs,  Mississippi. 

MURIEL  BARKER,  '42,  Oak  Park,  Illinois 
to  Wm.  B.  Nissen  on  August  17. 


CATHERINE  BROWN,  '42,  Gulfport,  Mis- 
sissippi to  Woodrow  T.  Merrill  on  August  8. 

BETTY  JIM  SHELTON,  '42,  Amarillo  Tex- 
as to  Earl  Talmage  Smith  on  June  30. 

ORDELL  SAWYER,  '44,  Durant,  Oklahoma 
to  Otto  Whitfield  Brady  on  September  20. 

LOIS  WATKINS,  '43,  Alton,  Illinois,  to  Ray 
Gordon  Ward  on  September  15. 

DOROTHY  CURRY,  '45,  York  Alabama  to 
Conrad  Fulton. 

MARGARET  ANNE  HEWES,  '37,  Gulfport, 
Mississippi  to  Roy  Walter  Swanson  on  Sep- 
tember 18. 

JANE  VANCLEVE,  '40,  Macon,  Missouri 
to  Web  Brown  on  August  6. 

HELEN  MAY  EWING,  '43,  Shreveport, 
Louisiana  to  Henry  Brevard  Clay  on  July  19. 

FRANCES  BRUCE,  '33,  Kansas  City  Mis- 
souri to  Richard  A.  Campbell  on  October  6. 

SHIRLEY    ANN    MORRIS,     (1941-44)     of 

Memphis,  Tennessee  to  Edmund  Crowell 
Lewis  on  March  8. 

MARIAN  FULLEN,  (1944-45)  of  Beau- 
mont, Texas  to  Keith  Fuller. 

VIRGINIA  MITCHELL  (1941-42)  of  Eldo- 
rado, Arkansas  to  Ted  Bailey,  June  23. 

MAE  HARWOOD  (1942-45)  of  Phoenix, 
Arizona  to  Robert  W.  Schachf  on  August  6. 

BETTY  LOU  SHOWALTER  (1943-44)  Okla- 
homa City,  Oklahoma  to  Robert  L.  Fritsche, 
September   1. 

MARGERY  MACK  (1941-42)  Springfield, 
Missouri  to  John  T.  Wetzel  on  August  25. 

MARY  RUTH  STEVENS  (1944-45)  Gulf- 
port, Mississippi  to  William  T.  Sevier,  Sep- 
tember 15.  At  home  2701  Canterbury  Road, 
Birmingham,  Alabama. 

BARBARA  BOYD  (1943-45)  Chattanooga, 
Tennessee  to  Walter  Hanes  Lancaster,  Jr., 
September  7. 

LENA  B.  FUNK  (1934-36)  Lawrence,  Kan- 
sas to  Charles  F.  Dyas  on  August  9. 

VIRGINIA  SIMS  (1934-38)  Thibodaux, 
Louisiana  to  Walter  R.  Wilkinson.  At  home 
Montgomery,  West  Virginia. 

MARY   ELIZABETH  BARKSDALE    (1938- 

40)  Pass  Christian,  Mississippi  to  James 
Thomas  Nix  on  September  24. 

MARTHA  BLACKBURN  (1940-41)  Thom- 
aston  to  Sam  Tate  on  June  2. 

CATHERINE  VACCARO,  '44,  New  Orleans, 
Louisiana  to  be  married  November  21  to 
Herbert  C.  Hanson. 
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BIRTHS 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  D.  Glass  (DOROTHY 
BERRY,    '32,     of    Gushing,    Oklahoma)     a 

daughter,  Susan  Dee,  May  6. 

To  Lt.  and  Mrs.  Walter  H.  Graham  (MARY 
COX  1926,  of  Hammond,  Indiana)  a  daugh- 
ter, Marcy,  July  15. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  P.  Woltz,  Jr. 
FRANCES  HIGH,  28,  of  Ft.  Worth,  Texas) 

a  daughter,  Frances  High,  May  2. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oscar  Roeder  (HELEN 
MILLER,  '40,  of  Webster  Groves,  Missouri) 

a  son,  Oscar  George,  July  17. 

To  Major  and  Mrs.  Clinton  W.  Breeding 
JEAN  WARNER,  '39,  of  Waco,  Texas)  a 
son,  Bayard  Warner,  August  31. 

To  Lt.  and  Mrs.  Peter  R.  MacDonald  (LUCY 
COTTRELL,  1936-37  of  Owensboro,  Ken- 
tucky) a  daughter,  Ann  Stanton,  August  30. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ralph  Horan  (EVE  VAN- 
DELDEN,    '42,    of    Monroe,    Louisiana)     a 

daughter,  Linda  Paula,  September  13.  Their 
new  address  is  406  East  Tennessee  Avenue, 
Oak  Ridge,  Tennessee. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  A.  Schwilck  EVELYN 
DAWSON,  '40,  Phoenix,  Arizona)  a  son, 
Ronald  George  on  April  17. 

To  Lt.  and  Mrs.  Robert  J.  Muehlhausen 
(LULU  LaFLAME,  '40,  of  Manchester  New 
HAMPSHIRE)  a  son  on  April  18.  Their 
home  now  is  Mer  Villa,  Arnold,  Maryland. 

To  Capt.  and  Mrs.  Allan  T.  Sampson  (MAR- 
JORIE  SUDDERTH,  1939-41  of  Hobbs,  New 
Mexico)  a  daughter,  Margaret  Dana  on 
September  13. 

To  Pvt.  and  Mrs.  Kenneth  T.  Jones  (HELEN 
HORRELL,  '38,  Springfield,  Illionis)  a  son, 
Steven  Tucker  Jones  on  October  8. 

To  Lt.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  J.  Simcik  (LORET- 
TA  O'PIZZI,  '44,  Chicago,  Illinois)  a  daugh- 
ter, Barbara  Lee  on  October  14. 

To  Captain  and  Mrs.  C.  J.  Wheeler  (ALICE 
FREELS,  '40,  Denison,  Texas)  a  son,  Steve 
Freels  on  February  22,  1945. 

DEATHS 

Our  deepest  sympathy  goes  to  the  family  of 
PEGGY  MARRIOTT,  '36  of  Glenn  Ellyn, 
Illinois  (Mrs.  Don  Berner)  who  was  killed 
in  an  automobile  accident   on  July  6. 

ADDRESSES 

ESTHER  FROST,  '36,  (Mrs.  Marion  Beav- 
er), New  Orleans,  Louisiana,  at  3728  Re- 
public, while  her  husband  is  stationed  in 
the  armed  forces. 

VIRGINIA*  LOUISE  BURKETT,  '41,  5002 
North  10th  Street,  Arlington,  Virginia. 


MARY  ALICE  TRIPLET.  '35,  (Mrs.  Wal- 
lace Geddings),  Vicksburg,  Mississippi  at 
2502  Drummond  Street. 

LILLIE  JANE  HANSEN,  '38,  (Mrs.  Craig 
Stevenson),  4601  Sunken  Court,  Port 
Arthur,   Texas. 

FRANCES  KING  HOLMES,  '27,  (Mrs.  King 
Peter  Ray),  1217  Hamilton  Bank  Building, 
Knoxcille,  Tennessee. 

MARGUERITE  WALLACE,  '32,  (Mrs.  Wil- 
liam Gentry),  Apt.  210-A  Bldg.  G.,  Hunt- 
ing Terrace  Apartments,  Alexandria,  Vir- 
ginia. 

BETTY  REED,  '32,  (Mrs.  Robert  Rogers), 
at  home  with  her  mother  for  the  duration, 
Aberdeen  Apartments,  Oklahoma  City,  Okla- 
homa. 

NANCY  LEE  "TOMMIE  EICHELBERG- 
ER,  '36,  (Mrs.  John  A.  White),  White 
Chimney  Farm,  R.R.  No.  9,  Box  526,  Day- 
ton 3,  Ohio. 

VIRGINIA  S.  JACKSON,  '28.  Her  new  busi- 
ness address,  care  of  Pepper  and  Coffrin, 
Inc.,  625  Ingraham  Building,  Miami,  Florida. 

MARCYA  PUSTER,  '36,  2228  Sherman 
Avenue,  Evanston,  Illinois.  She  is  now  do- 
ing secretarial  work. 

DOROTHY  GROBMYER,  '32,    (Mrs.  W.  L. 
Tedford,  Jr.),  has  moved  to  5000  Country 
Club  Boulevard,  Little  Rock,  Arkansas. 
BETTY  DAVIS,  '37,  1741  Humbolt,  Denver, 
Colorado. 

EXCERPTS  FROM  LETTERS  OF 
ALUMNAE 

Jan  Clavton,  '37,  star  in  the  Broadway 
hit,  "CAROUSEL"  writes:  "I  have  had  a 
chance  to  see  many  Gulf  Park  girls  recent- 
ly, and  last  night  the  climax  was  really 
reached  when  Bette  Fae  Kearns,  my  room- 
mate, walked  in  back  stage  after  having 
seen  the  show.  She  liked  it  too  but,  after 
two  years  of  rooming  with  one,  naturally 
you  know  so  much  on  her  that  she  didn't 
dare  say  anything  else.  Some  of  the  others 
to  visit  me  have  been  Phyllis  Jean  Blanch- 
ard,  Harold  Brown  Connely,  Bette  Murphy, 
Bobby  Andersen,  Jane  Kirkpatrick,  Rose- 
mary Alen,  Miss  Shepardson  and  Miss  Yates. 
Its  been  such  a  pleasure  for  me  to  see  them, 
and  I  only  hope  there  will  be  more.  Best  of 
luck  for  the  new  year  that  you  have  started. 
I  will  think  of  you  and  hope  I  may  be  back 
for  a  visit  soon.  Love  as  always, 

Jan  Clavton,  '37 

313  E.  51st  Street 

New  York,  New  York. 

(President  Cox  saw  Jan  in  "Carousel" 
in  late  July  and  later  had  a  visit  with  her. 
He  was  most  complimentary.) 


36 


I  have  intended  for  a  long  time  to  write 
to  you.  So  while  1  have  a  fresh  reminder, 
in  the  "Tammy  Howl,"  I  decided  to  do  it 
right  now.  You  never  saw  anyone  busier 
than  I.  My  family  is  as  follows:  Mary,  6; 
Beth,  41/2 ;  David,  3;  and  Dorothy,  15  months. 
We  have  been  fortunate  in  that  their  Daddy 
received  several  deferments  on  account  of 
his  work.  We  can't  help  but  be  glad  of  that, 
because  in  a  home  where  there  are  four 
little  ones,  Daddy  is  a  valuable  man,  as 
well  as  a  much  loved  one.  Best  wishes  al- 
ways. 

Mary  Virginia  Martin  '32 

(Mrs.  A.  W.  Lawrence 
101  Vine  Street 
Paducah,   Kentucky). 

After  the  arrival  of  every  "Tammy"  I 
am  inspired  to  write  and  tell  you  how  very 
much  I  appreciate  and  enjoy  them  but  some- 
how I  never  seem  to  get  it  down  on  paper. 
I  have  been  away  from  Gulf  Park  long 
enough  now  though  that  I  automatically 
start  at  the  back  with  the  alumnae  news 
and  work  toward  the  front,  but  am  always 
interested  in  the  new  faces  too. 

Last  summer  while  visiting  in  Atlanta, 
I  learned  through  Tammy  that  Shirley  Van- 
Dolah  was  living  there.  I  hadn't  seen  her 
in  six  years  so  there  was  a  lot  of  catching 
up  to  do.  We  talked  ourselves  dry  many 
times  over  Gulf  Park  and  all  of  our  mem- 
ories were  most  pleasant.  Martha  Broeder 
was  through  while  I  was  there.  I  hadn't 
seen  her  since  I  was  in  her  wedding  in  1941, 
however  I  do  hear  from  her.  I  missed  Betty 
Ferguson  by  just  a  few  days.  She  was  in  At- 
lanta just  after  I  left.  I  tried  to  contact 
Margaret  Winship  and  found  she  was  over- 
seas; also  Duffy  Woodruff  but  she  was  in 
Maine.  At  present  I  am  working  for  the 
Chicago  and  Southern  Airlines.  I  hope  one 
of  these  days  to  get  back  to  Gulf  Park. 
Thank  you  again  for  the  Tammy  and  also 
for  your  thoughtfulness  at  Christmas  time. 
My  best  to  both  of  you. 

Margaret   Emrich   '38 

1508  Howard 
Evansville,  Indiana. 

As  fall  draws  near  and  the  time  comes 
to  go  back  to  school  I  find  myself  wishing 
with  all  my  heart  that  I  could  be  back  with 


you  all  at  Gulf  Park.  Surely  those  were  two 
of  the  most  perfect  and  wonderful  years  of 
my  life  and  I'll  never  forget  them  .  .  .  I'm 
leaving  soon  for  the  University  of  Arkansas 
and  hope  I  love  it  half  as  much  as  I  did 
Gulf  Park.  Love  to  you  both. 

Margaret  Hornor  '45 

Helena,   Arkansas. 

This  is  a  letter  that  should  have  been 
written  months  and  even  years  ago.  Every 
time  I  receive  a  Tammy  Howl  I  think  that 
I  must  write  and  somehow  just  havn't.  I 
havn't  seen  many  Gulfparkers  since  I  left 
but  suppose  that  is  no  more  than  I  deserve 
for  burying  myself  in  Wisconsin  for  two 
years  and  then  in  Texas.  I  was  graduated 
from  the  University  of  Wisconsin  in  1943 
and  immediately  chose  Texas  as  a  nice  place 
to  spend  a  few  weeks.  I  came  for  a  short 
vacation  and  am  still  here.  At  first  I  work- 
ed for  a  local  newspaper  as  a  reporter  and 
then  went  to  work  in  the  San  Antonio 
Bureau  of  Life  and  Time  Magazines.  I  was 
hired  as  an  office  girl,  reporter  and  what 
have  you,  and  have  found  my  work  fascinat- 
ing. The  bureau  covers  Texas  and  Mexico 
(more  or  less)  and  we  dash  across  Texas 
at  the  drop  of  a  rumor.  I  have  moved  so 
many  times  in  the  past  few  years  I  have 
lost  much  of  my  mail.  My  present,  and  I 
hope  permanent,  address  is:  2245  West 
Mistletoe,  San  Antonio,  Texas.  I  hope  to 
make  a  visit  to  New  Orleans  sometime 
soon  and  hope  to  see  you. 

Louise    Major,    '41. 

(Louise  did  make  the  trip  to  New  Or- 
leans and  spent  a  few  days  on  the  coast 
with  Dorothy  Ann  Babb,  '42.  We  enjoyed 
having  her  on  the  campus  and  hope  she 
will  come  back  before  too  long). 

Even  though  I've  failed  to  write  for 
ever  so  long,  I've  appreciated  Tammy  so 
much.  That's  a  lovely  way  to  keep  memories 
of  Gulf  Park  alive  in  the  hearts  of  your 
graduates.  Since  my  graduation  in  '41,  I've 
done  some  of  lots  of  things.  I  finished  col- 
lege at  Western  Kentucky  State  Teachers 
College  and  taught  English  for  a  year  and 
a  half  up  in  the  Blue  Grass.  My  senior  girls 
teased  me  constantly  for  advertising  Gulf 
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Park.  They  even  offered  to  write  letters  to 
you  asking  for  a  raise  of  the  commission 
you  paid  me!  March  21,  I  married  Capt. 
James  V.  Coleman,  who'd  just  returned  from 
thirty  months  in  North  Africa  and  Italy. 
He's  the  private  who  used  to  visit  me  at 
Gulf  Park  from  Camp  Shelby.  We'd  gone 
to  high  school  together,  but  ours  is  another 
romance  that  started  on  your  campus.  He  is 
a  minister  (remember  you  used  to  say  I'd 
marry  a  preacher  because  I  was  such  a 
regular  church  member).  Thanks  again  for 
Tammy  and  for  a  school  like  Gulf  Park. 

Frances  Fisher,  '41 

(Mrs.  James  V.  Coleman 
1315   Chestnut   Street 
Bowling  Green,   Kentucky). 


Perhaps  you  have  given  up  all  hope  of 
ever  hearing  from  me  again  but  I'm  here 
to  say  that  no  Gulf  Park  girl  ever  strays. 
Even  though  we  don't  keep  the  post  offices 
busy  by  writing,  Gulf  Park  and  the  wonder- 
ful people  there  are  always  deep  in  our 
hearts.  Last  year,  after  my  trip  to  Gulf 
Park,  I  returned  to  the  University  of  Texas 
and  continued  my  studies  there.  My  en- 
gagement to  Milton — one  of  Uncle  Sam's 
flying  warriors  was  announced  in  February. 
My  ring  is  lovely  and  I  only  wish  you  could 
meet  Milton.  My  love  to  Gulf  Park  and  all 
the  wonderful  people  who  keep  it  going. 

Frances  Schaefer,   '43 

Conroe,   Texas. 


Life  is  full  of  memories;  all  kinds,  but 
I  think  that  some  of  my  happiest  memories 
are  of  Gulf  Park.  When  the  weather  starts 
turning  pretty  I  think  of  the  good  old  sun 
roof  and  the  long  pier,  the  Gulf  and  the 
campus  filled  with  strollers  on  a  Sunday 
afternoon.  I  thought  that  my  plans  would 
enable  me  to  return  for  a  visit  with  all  of 
you.  It  seems  though  that  the  plans  just 
didn't  quite  work  out  but  I'm  terribly  home- 
sick for  Gulf  Park.  I've  done  a  lot  of  work 
in  radio  and  at  the  theater  and  was  award- 
ed the  "Scarlet  Mask"  for  dramatic  achieve- 
ment. My  love  to  all. 

Joan  Sayers,  '44 

Aurora,  Missouri. 


I  have  been  meaning  to  tell  you  for  so 
long  how  much  I  appreciate  the  Christmas 
card  and  Tammy  Howls  but  something  al- 
ways interferes.  This  morning,  however, 
when  the  Tammy  arrived  I  grabbed  it  and 
turned  to  alumnae  news  which  I  greedily 
devoured  and  then  sat  down  to  write  with- 


out delay.  Since  Christmas  I  have  been  ex- 
pecting to  move  to  New  York.  My  husband 
has  been  working  there  since  the  first  of 
the  year  but  so  far  had  no  luck.  We  have 
been  living  in  Washington  for  two  years. 
After  leaving  Gulf  Park  I  attended  the 
University  of  Kansas.  Two  days  after  I 
graduated  I  married  Bob  Higdon  whom  I 
had  gone  with  since  my  gay  and  giddy  high 
school  days.  We  lived  a  year  in  Boston 
while  he  completed  his  Masters  degree.  We 
have  a  little  six  months  old  daughter  named 
Wendy  Lou,  needless  to  say  we  think  she 
is  pretty  wonderful.  I  still  keep  up  with  my 
roommate,  Evelyn  Dawson,  though  I  havn't 
seen  her  in  almost  four  years.  She  has  a 
brand  new  son.  I  hope  our  two  children  can 
get  together  someday.  They  should  make 
quite  a  pair.  Thank  you  again  for  remem- 
bering me  at  Christmas  and  Tammy  Howl 
time. 

Mary  Millsom,  '40 

(Mrs.  Robert  V.  Higdon 

2904  Erie  Street,  S.  E. 

Washington,  D.  C.) 


Despite  the  rushing  around  I've  had 
time  to  love  "Bama,"  but  as  I  have  said  a 
million  times  it  can  never  be  as  wonderful 
as  Gulf  Park.  I  can't  tell  you  how  many 
times  a  day  I  find  myself  thinking  of  Gulf 
Park  and  the  wonderful  days  I  spent  there. 
If  there  was  only  some  way  I  could  get 
each  girl  there  now  to  understand  what 
Gulf  Park  can  mean  to  them  if  they  will 
only  give  it  a  fair  chance.  If  they  can  learn 
to  love  it  as  I  did  the  minutes  will  pass 
much  too  quickly  for  them.  I  know  that  I 
too  am  still  a  part  of  Gulf  Park  and  that 
Gulf  Park  is  a  part  of  me.  I'll  always  love 
it  and  cherish  it  ...  as  for  my  work  here 
at  the  University,  I  am  majoring  in  speech 
and  minoring  in  radio  and  voice.  I  am 
anxiously  awaiting  a  visit  to  Gulf  Park. 


Martha  Townley,  '44 

Jacksonville,  Alabama. 


MINNIE  MINCHELL 

(Continued  from  page  30) 

Lawrenz  and  Walt  are  the  cutest  couple, 
yet.  They  look  as  if  they  were  made  for 
each  other.  Hey,  where's  my  twin? 

Orchids  to  our  four  cheer  leaders  for 
their  rousing  spirit  at  the  game  Saturday. 
We  don't  see,  however,  how  those  poor  little 
Merchant  Marine  Cadets  could  keep  their 
eyes  off  you  four  cuties  all  in  white. 

For  advice  on  "How  to  Get  Along  With 
Men"  all  you  girls  see  Neal  Hill.  She's  tops 
in  that  field. 
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SCHEDULE  OF  EVENTS 

Friday,  Nov.  9 End  of  First  Quarter 

Saturday,    Nor.    10    Tulane-Georgia    Football    Game, 

New  Orleans 

Saturday,   Nov.    17 Sing   Song 

Monday,   Nov.   19 Extra  Day  of  School: 

Saturday   Classes;   Saturday    Hours 

Thursday,  Nov.  22 Thanksgiving    (one  holiday) 

Thanksgiving    Banquet 

Wednesday,   Nov.   28 President  and   Mrs.   Cox 

honor  "Little  Sisters"  and  "Grandchildren"  at  dinner 

Wednesday,  Thursday,  Friday    (Nov.  28,  29,  30,)    Tuesday, 

Wednesday,    (Dec.  4  and  5)    Ten  Minute  Teas 

In   President's  Office 

Friday,  Nov.  30 Dance 

Honoring  Men  of  Naval  Training  Center 

Saturday,  Dec.  8 Dance 

At  Merchant  Marine  Cadet  School 

Monday,  Dec.    10 Extra   Day  of  School: 

Tuesday   Classes;    Saturday    Hours 

Thursday,   Dec.    13 Christmas   Play 

"The  Birthday  of  a  King" 

Thursday,   Dec.    13 Christmas   Banquet 

Friday,  Dec.   14 Beginning  of  Christmas   Holidays 

Tuesday,  Jan.  8 1:30  P.  M.,  End  of  Christmas  Holidays 


..J Til  Tammy 
Howls  Again 
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